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EMBELLISHMENT—FPortrait of Autocrat. 








AUTOCRAT. 


AvuTocRaT, a gray horse, whose portrait embellishes the present 
number, was foaled in 1822, and imported into New York in 1882, 
by Wm. Jackson, Esq. He is decidedly among the best of our modern 
importations; to great size he unites beauty, strength and the purest 
pedigree: add to this, he was a racehorse of the first class, distin- 
guished at all distances; he beat General Grosvenor’s famous filly 
“Wings,” a single mile; a nag distinguished for her great speed; and 
afterwards, at four years old, he won a King’s plate, four mile heats, 
beating good horses, aad carrying 140lbs. It is true, he ran no more 
with success, but less than utter ruin could not be expected from such 
a race with an overgrown four years old, (see A. T. R. vol. 5, p. 294, 
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over the signature of Barrymore.) Henry A. Tayloe, Esq., of Vir- 
ginia, purchased him of Mr. Jackson after his making a season (1833) 


at Harlaem, N. Y., for the improvement of his stud—his second 
season was at the residence of his owner, Oakley, in Essex County, 
Virginia—the last season he was at Leonardtown, St. Mary’s County, 
Maryland. By reference to Bell’s Life in London, and the report of 
the Liverpool races for July, it will be seen that Mr. Birch’s g. f. by 
Autocrat, beat in two heats Mr. Webster’s b. c. Limner, by Peter Lely; 
Mr. Allen’s b. c. by Longwaist, and Mr. Ferguson’s ch. h. The Barber 
—two other horses were entered but drawn. Betting two to one on 
the winner the second heat. Of his get in this country, we can only 
say they are large and handsome, consequently, highly valued, and 
several are already entered in heavy stakes. He has proved a sure 
foal-getter. We will refer to the A. T. R,, vol. 4, pages 445 and 520, 
for “Memoir of Autocrat,” and “Synopsis of his Pedigree,” and to the 
General Stud Book, page 728. 

This celebrated racer and stallion is, at this time, at Mount Airy, 
Richmond County, Virginia, in fine health—without any positive 
engagement for the next year. 





PERFORMANCES OF OtivertTa, (Dam or AUTOCRAT.) 
Chester. 
1. 1812. Tuesday, May 6, a sweepstakes of 20gs. each; for three year 
old fillies, 8st. once round and a distance. 


Mr. C. Cholmondeley’s b. f. Miss Cheese, by Cheshire Cheese, - 1 
Mr. Wynne’s bl. f. by Windle, out of Cowslip’s dam, - 2 
Lord Grey’s gr. f. by Sir Oliver, out of Scotina, - - - $8 
Lord Oxford’s br. f. by Warrior, dam by Restless, - - 4 
Sir W. W. Wynne’s b. f. Olivera, out of Bellona, ° a ¥ 


Knutsford. 

2. Tuesday, July 28, a Produce sweepstakes of 50gs. each, h. f. colts 
8st. 5lbs.; fillies 8st. 2ibs.; those by untried stallions, or out of untried 
mares, allowed 3lbs. two miles—(eleven subscribers.) 

Mr. Clifton’s b. f. Boadicea, by Warrior, out of Comrade’s dam, 

Lord Grey’s gr. f. Olivetta, by Sir Oliver, out of Scotina,  - 

Sir M. Sykes’ b. c. Chesireman, by Sancho, dam by Waxy, out of 


—_ 


wo 


Miss Candour, ° - - - - - --2 
Sir W. W. Wynne’s b. c. by Diamond, dam by Alexander, A 
Sir M. M. Sykes’ b. f. Scancataldi, by Sancho, out of Teazle Horn- 

pipe, - - * - - : . - 5 
Mr. Leigh’s b. c. by Sir Oliver, out of Heroine, by Boudrow, 6 

Derby. 


3. Tuesday, August 11, £50 given by the Duke of Devonshire, for 
maiden horses, &c. three year old 7st. 2lbs.; four year old 8st. 5lbs.; five 
year old 8st. 10lbs.; six year old Sst. 12lbs.; aged 9st.; mares and geldings 
allowed 2lbs, two mile heats. 
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Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, three years old, by Sir Oliver, 1 1 

Mr. Dyott’s br. f. four years old, by Orlando, - - 4 2 

Sir. T. Mostyn’s b. c. three years old, by Vermin, = - - $8 $8 

Mr. Glover's b. f. Raspberry, three years old, by Lignum Vite, 2 4 

Mr. Wynne’s bl. f. three years old, by Windle, - ° dis 

Mr. Bowker’s br. c. Swordsman, four years old, - - d 
Shrewsberry. 


4. Wednesday, Sept. 16, purse £50, for three and four year olds; heats 
twice round. 

Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, three years old, 7st. Ib, - 1 1 

Mr. Benson's b. c. Master Larry, three years old, 7st. - 22 


Holywell Hunt. 
5. Tuesday, Oct. 13, the Mostyn stakes of 10gs. each; for three year 
olds 7st. 2lbs.; four year olds 8st. 5ibs.; five year olds 8st. 11lbs., six year 
olds 9st.; aged 9st. 2lbs.; the Mosty mile—(twenty-four subscribers.) 
Mr. Price’s b. c. Ambo, three years old, by Meteor or Diamond, 
Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, three years old, = - . 
Lord Grey’s b. f. Stella, four years old, by Sir Oliver, 
Mr. Astley’s br. m. Elve, five years old, - - - 
Mr. Astiey’s ch. c. Magic, four years old, - - - 
Sir 'T. Mostyn’s b. c. Nobody, four years old, - - 
Mr. Whitmore’s b. c. Rail, four years old, - - - 


Sao © = 


Tarporley Hunt. 

6. On Thursday, Nov. 5, Lord Grey’s gr. f. Olivetta, by Sir Oliver, beat 
Mr. C. Cholmondeley’s b. f. Miss Cheese, 8st. $lbs. each, two miles, h. f. 
100gs. 

Tarporley Hunt. 

7. Friday, Nov. 6, sweepstakes of 20gs. each, for three year olds; once 
round—(six subscribers.) 

Mr. Price’s b. c. Ambo, by Meteor or Diamond, 8st. 7]bs. oi 

Lord Grey’s Olivetta, by Sir Oliver, 8st. 5lbs. - - 


Tarporley Hunt. 
8. Sweepstakes of 10gs. each, for all ages; twice round the course— 
(ten subscribers.) 
Lord Grey’s b. f. Stella, four years old, by Sir Oliver, 8st. 6lbs. 
Lord Grey’s gr. f. Olivetta, three years old, by Sir Oliver, 7st. 5ibs. 2 
Mr. Price’s b. c- Ambo, three years old, ist. 5lbs- - 3 
Mr. C. Cholmondeley’s b. f. Miss Cheese, three years old, 7st. tb. 4 
Mr. Astley’s b. m. Elve, five years old, 8st. 10lbs.  - - 5 


Knutsford. 

9. 1813. Wednesday, July 28, a subscription of 5gs. each, with 40gs. 
added; for three year olds 7st. 4lbs.; for four year olds 7st. 8lbs.; winner 
of one plate or sweepstakes this year, 3lbs- extra, of two, 5lbs.; fillies and 
geldings allowed 2lbs. two mile heats. 

Sir H. M. Mainwarring’s b. c. The Knave, three years old, 
by Diamond, - - - - - . > a-s 


— 
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Sir W. W. Wynne’s ch. c. Kilham, four years old, by Expe- 
dition, - - - - - - - 1 2 2 
Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, four years old, was named fur this race, 
but the others declining to start against her, she was withdrawn in order 
to make a race. 


' Knutsford. 


10. Thursday, July 29, a sweepstakes of 10gs. each, for all ages; three 
miles—-five subscribers. 
Lord Grey’s gr. f. Olivetta, four years old, by Sir Oliver, 
Walked over. 
Worcester. 


11. Wednesday, Aug. 11, a gold cup ofa 100gs. value, the rest in 
specie, a subscription of 10gs. each; three year olds 6st. 5)bs.; four year 
olds 8st.; five year olds 8st. 9lbs.; six year olds 9st. 1lb.; and aged 9st. 
Slbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3lbs. four miles--(four subscribers.) 


Mr. Munsey’s b. m. Meteorina, five years old, by Meteor, - 1 

Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, four years old, by Sir Oliver, - 2 

Mr. Astley’s ch. h. Magic, five years old, —- - ‘ 3 
Warwick. 


13. Thursday, Sept. 9, a gold cup of 100gs. value, the rest in specie, a 
subscription of 10gs. each, with 20g¢s. added by the stewards; for three 
year olds, 6st. 5lbs.; four year olds 8st. $lbs.; five year olds 8st. 13lbs.; 
six and aged 9st. 5lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 2lbs. four miles— 
(thirteen subscribers.) 

Lord Grey’s gr. f. Olivetta, four years old, by Sir Oliver, - 

Mr. Painter’s b. c. Tinker Barnes, four years old, = - - 

Sir T. Mostyn’s br- c. Somebody, four years old, - - 

Mr. Astley’s ch. h- Magic, five years old, = - - - 

Mr. Charlton’s ch. f. Thirza, three years old, - - 


op © iS = 


Shrewsberry. 


14. Wednesday, Sept. 22,a gold cup, value 100gs. a subscription of 
10gs. each, by ten subscribers; twice round and a distance. 


Lord Grey’s b. m. Stella, five years old, 8st. 7]b. - —— 

Mr. Benson’s Uncle Toby, four years old, 7st. 12lbs. - 2 

Lord Stamford’s gr. f. Olivetta, four years old, 7st. 12!bs. - 83 
Stafford. 


15. Tuesday, Oct. 12, the gold cup, being a subscription of 10gs. each, 
with 20gs. added; for three year olds 6st. 9lbs.; four year olds 8st.; five 
year olds 8st- 10]bs.; six and aged 9st. 2lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 
Qlbs.; twice round—(nine subscribers-) 

Mr. Pigot’s b. h- Mantidamun, six years old, by SirSolomon, - 1 

Mr. Benson’s b. c. Uncle ‘Toby, four years old, - - 

Lord Grey’s gr- f. Olivetta, four years old, - . s+ § 
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Lorrery, Vanity, BREEDING IN-AND-IN, DiomMEp, Sir ARcHY, 
TRIFLE, &e. 
Mr. Epiror: : New York, Sept. 1835. 

Somewhat imbued with turf lore, I offer you a few observations 
upon the last number of the Turf Register—your first essay. 

The engraving in it I consider highly creditable to the work. 
There might have been added, that the portrait of Lottery was pub- 
lished in England as the representation of a first rate racehorse, of 
perfect symmetry, and that his pedigree is unsurpassed. His sire, 
Tramp, of no small fame himself, got imp. Barefoot and St. Giles, (St. 
Leger and Derby winners) Zinganee, (that beat Mameluke and The 
Colonel, for the Ascot gold cup) and many more crack nags. His 
dam, Mandane, produced Altisidora, (winner of the St. Leger) Manu- 
ella, (dam of Memnon, winner of the St. Leger) Bruttandorf, (of equal 
celebrity) and some others. It should not have been omitted, that 
except when Lottery ran restiff he generally won, being esteemed the 
best horse of his day. He beat Longwaist and others of great cele- 
brity. He also proved good, according to the tests of weight, time 
and distance. His thirty-four races show he was of durability. I 
regret, Mr. Editor, that you have not furnished the full detail of his 
achievements, as in page three. He covered for the first time in 
1827; and in 1832, Chorister, of the first year’s get, won the St. 
Leger. Lady Elizabeth, that ran third in the St. Leger, well up, (beat- 
ing Chateau Margaux) and at five years old, with 146lbs. ran four 
miles in 7m. 46s.!_ Inheritor, that at three years old, with 86lbs, ran 
two miles in 3m. 25s.—scarce beating his cousin, The Physician, by 
Bruttandorf, and others of Lottery’s get have been since greatly dis- 
tinguished. More of them were winners the last year than the get 
of any other stallion. He is now owned in France. About two 
years ago he was sold for 2000gs. for exportation. 

On the sixth page, I am inclined to think it should have been print- 
ed Craggs’, not “Craig’s imp. Highflyer;” and Sorceror’s, not “Sor- 
cery’s get”—the former having got Smolensko, Soothsayer, Comus, 
Bourbon, &c. ‘To Diomed’s lately renowned descendants in England, 
might have been added, Margrave, winner of the Derby, and Vespa, 
of the Oaks, both by Muley, son of Eleanor. 

It is stated, on page seven, that the dam of Vanity and Reality, own 
sisters, was by imp. Medley. Consequently the former could not 
have been out of the latter, (a year younger, than herself,) as stated 
in page fifteen, by “A Breeder.” J saw Vanity, then four years old, 
win four mile heats, in 1816, the year Reality won with such credit, the 
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great sweepstakes, for three year olds, at Newmarket. Sir Archy was 
then eleven years old. At four years old he was trained and run, 
spring and fall. That Vanity was out of a Sir Archy mare is impos- 
sible. In such cases reference should always be had to dates and 
corroborative circumstances. Vanity was certainly one of the finest 
looking fillies “I ever beheld—large and beautiful—legs as clean as 
those of a deer.” I thought ] never saw a nag run better; but | can- 
not agree, she “was decidedly the best filly of her year at all dis- 
tances.” It was a mooted question, left undecided by Vanity’s fall 
and death, when they were running against each other, three mile 
heats, at Newmarket, the spring of 1817, immense bets depending, 
whether she or Lady Lightfoot was the best. ‘The latter, a few 
months before, had beat Transport, Merino Ewe, Haynie’s Maria, and 
the best nags in South Carolina. I recollect to have seen the written 
opinion of the late William Haxall, Esq. that the speed of Lady Light- 
foot would have given her the heat, but that the strength and bottom 
of Vanity would have given her the race. The latter was run by 
Col. Johnson; the former by Gen. Wynn—Wynn’s Vanity was 
altogether a different affair; she was neither got by Sir Archy nor out 
of a Sir Archy mare. 

From page eleven, I quote “3m. 43s. time that has not been equalled 
by Trifle, Arietta, Ariel,” and others of our most speedy nags. J] am 
credibly informed that when ‘Trifle won, on the Union course, the 
Jockey Club purse, four mile heats, beating Alice Grey and Black 
Maria, the last two miles, of the first heat, (which was run 7m. 49s.) 
were run in 3m. 43s. and that at the finish she was something in hand, 
winning by at least four open lengths. She trailed Alice Grey the 
two first miles. The sudden rush at their termination, while Black 
Maria, a favourite with many, was considerably in the rear, in reserve, 
caused the latter to be distanced. Had the two first miles also been 
run after the manner of Henry and Eclipse, I have little doubt their 
time, upon that occasion, would have been surpassed by Trifle. 

The pedigree of Mary Bell, on page thirteen, confirms my opinion 
of the value of foreign blood and judicious crossing. The achieve- 
ments of Clara Howard, and the winners of Leviathan’s get, support 
that opinion. I also concur in that, upon the same page, that “the 
English and American Stud Book,” (as re-published by J. S. Skinner, 
Esq.) “ought to be in the possession of all breeders of blood horses,” 
It might have obviated the mistake into which “A Breeder” has fallen, 
as it would have taken from him the sole ground upon which his falla- 
cious theory of “breeding in-and-in” rests. There is no more settled 
axiom among scientific English breeders than as to its pernicious con- 
sequences. Even Lord Derby’s stock, with the aid, for so many 
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years, of the unrivalled Sir Peter, suffered by it. That doctrine, I 
believe, has almost exploded. The three examples cited by “A 
Breeder” are unfortunate. 1. Vanity,is answered. 2. Virginia Tay- 
lor, certainly “a large and splendid looking mare,” but scarce “a capi- 
tal racer,” as she never won four mile heats, and rarely three miles. 
She was but second rate compared with Timoleon, Vanity, Reality, 
Lady Lightfoot, Virginian, Sir Charles, Ratler, Contention, Henry and 
various more of the get of Sir Archy, as enumerated on pages seven, 
eight and nine. 3. Flirtilla, Junior. The same of Virginia ‘Taylor. 
It is no disparagement to say she was inferior to her dam. So much 
in reply to the examples to bear out the “doctrine by experience.” 

I contend, with most of our judicious turfites, that our Sir Archy 
is chiefly indebted for his racing qualities to his dam, the imp. Cas- 
tianira; and that on account of the excellence of her blood, especially 
the Rockingham cross. Yet, I believe the blood of Diomed was 
“equal” to hers. “The uncommon excellence and undoubted purity 
of the blood of both” may have equally contributed to the result. It 
is inferred from Sir Archy’s colour, and from the fact that the Dio- 
meds, in no other instance crossed successfully with each other, that 
Sir Archy derived from his dam the excellence of his properties. 
“What other capital racer did Castianira produce, except Sir Archy?” 
I reply, Hephestion, the best American son of imp. Buzzard. He was 
the first to beat the famed Virginius in South Carolina. Had he 
covered under equally auspicious circumstances as Sir Archy, he 
might have had as much fame. Havoc and Mingo trace maternally 
to daughters of Castianira. Noli-me-tangere, I believe, was as good a 
racer, in the most injudicious hands in the world, as Virginia ‘Taylor 
or Flirtilla, Junior. 

Trifle and Jronette may be exceptions to a general rule, as to breed- 
ing. Shark and Black Maria only confirm the opinion as to the 
source of Sir Archy’s powers. 

That “Diomed, as a foal getter, was vastly superior to any stallion 
that has ever been imported into this country,” may be entirely cor- 
rect. Ido not deny it. His name has been rendered imperishable in 
the English annals by the fame of his descendants, the many Derby 
and St. Leger winners as enumerated on page six, but yet I believe 
that the introduction of good foreign crosses was essentially neces- 
sary to prevent the deterioration of our breed of racehorses. We 
were breeding too much “in-and-in,” from the Sir Archys and Dio- 
meds. I still believe we can “have too much of a good thing.’ What 
are the get of the other sons of Diomed? Duroc has got Eclipse; 
Florizel, ‘Tuckahoe, Wonder, Oscar; Virginius, T'ransport; What be- 
sides? Or what has been the get of Potomac, Peacemaker, &c.? 
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And these were indebted to mares of foreign crosses, by imported 
horses. 

I by no means undervalue the powers of your correspondent “A 
Breeder,” who has made your “pages glow with intellectual fire;” but 
cannot subscribe to his theory. ‘These discussions may elicit truth. 
Jtrust he will listen kindly to— A Voice rrom New York. 


rr 
To rug Brerepers or Horses IN GENERAL, AND PARTICULARLY 
TO THE CoRRESPONDENTS OF THE TurF REGISTER. 


Mr. Eniror: Richmond, Sept. 10, 1835. 


The writer of this piece is little in the habit of writing one horse 
into notice, or another out of it; but as the pages of the Turf Regis- 
ter for the last twelve months have teemed with denunciations of all 
native horses, and extravagant praise of every imported stallion, from 
the genuine racer (if there were any such) to the common hack; 
allow me simply, and without comment, to furnish the pedigree of 
one native stallion, and ask those writers in the Register who are 
inviting the breeders of racehorses, to abandon all native stallions, as 
unworthy and unprofitable stock, and to turn their attention to horses 
of “recent importations,” to point out, for the information of breeders, 
the objections they entertain to that particular “native stallion.” I 
am not one of those who attach so much importance to every thing 
that is imported, but I give the pedigree as it is. 

Gohanna was by Sir Archy, and he by inp. Diomed, out of imp. 
Castianira. Merino Ewe, the dam of Gohanna, was by imp. Jack 
Andrews, out of Spot, by imp. Bedford, and her dam by Cade, out of 
an imp. Alfred mare. 

Sir Archy and Cade are the only horses mentioned in the pedigree 
not imported; Cade was by old Partner, out of the imported mare 
Kitty Fisher, and he by Morton’s imp. Traveller, out of the imported 
mare Selima, by the Godolphin Arabian. 

Now since there is such a charm in the word “imported,” as to 
throw every native stallion in the shade, what think you of the above 
importations. Which of the recent importations can boast of as much 
“imported blood.” Wow much stronger then, are the reconamenda- 
tions to this “native stallion” whose ancestors were “all imported.” 

But he was by Sir Archy, who stands unequalled and unrivalled as 
a stallion for the number and quality of his produce, by any horse in 
this country or in England, and that is the reason he should not be 
bred from! He has but a single cross of the Diomed stock in his 

veins, and that derived through his sire, the venerable and venerated 
(if I may apply the term) old Sir Archy, from whom is descended 
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every racehorse of distinction (with very few exceptions) in America 
for the last five and twenty years, (by the side of very many of 
which the recent importations, I imagine, would cut but a very sorry 
figure) and that is gravely and repeatedly urged as a sufficient reason 
why he should be abandoned, and horses of “recent importations”’ 
alone encouraged? Is it interest or judgment, liberality or sordid 
selfishness, that prompts it. I leave further comment for the reader, 
but will again invite the freest discussion upon the merits of Gohan- 
na’s peiigree, and the strictest scrutiny into his qualities as a stallion; 
particularly requesting any one who feels sufficient interest in dispa- 
raging him, to ascertain and publish the number of instances in which 
he has failed, in six years, to produce a better racer from the same 
mare than any other horse from which she ever bred. J. M. B. 


LIBERAL AND JUDICIOUS PURCHASES. 


Mr. Epiror: 

I am sure you will be gratified to register a purchase of blooded 
stock, at the King’s annual sale of yearlings, of the very best and 
most fashionable blood, of as great promise, and selected by as com- 
petent judges of horse flesh, as any in England; for exportation to the 
United States. 

The liberal and fortunate purchaser Cor. Wape Hampton, of 
South Carolina, has, in this respect, pursued the steps of his distin- 
guished father, the late Gen. Hampton, whose extensive and judicious 
purchases in Virginia, at prices commensurate with the object, with 
other appliances to-boot, placed him at the head of the turf in South 
Carolina; where, in 1800, with Black Maria (Shark’s grandam) and 
others, he achieved the unprecedented feat, but once accomplished 
since, of bearing off, triumphantly, al/ the purses at one of the 
Charleston meetings. And I can scarce doubt that similar success 
will hereafter crown the enterprizing eflorts of the generous hearted 
son; our beau ideal of a true American sportsman—such as were 
justly boasted of in the “olden time.” 

1. B. c. by Priam, out of Delphine, by Whisker, Lady, by Comus, 
out of The Colonel’s dam, by Delpini—King Fergus, &c. cost 256gs. 
What blood can be better? Priam, the eclipse and wonder of his day, 
united in himself the most desirable crosses from Orville and Eleanor, 
the rivals of their day.—Whisker, the own brother of Whalebone, 
both winners of the Derby, and best horses of their day—also rivals 
in fame to the Eleanor stock—the true “Prunella sort.’”? ‘The Colo- 
nel, for whom his late Majesty gave 2500gs. the most famous horse of 
his day, (the winner of the St, Leger) having run a dead heat with 
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Cadland in the Derby, was also equally renowned in his ancestry— 
Comus, Delpini, King Fergus, &c. so renowned in the English Annals. 
Mr. Tattersall writes, “this colt is as like Priam as possible at the 
same age.” 

2. b. f. by The Colonel, out of Fleur de Lis, by Bourbon—Rachel, 
by Stamford—Volunteer—Rachel, sister to Maid of All Work. Cost 
120gs. 

We may repeat, what blood can be better? Fleur de Lis, the best 
nag of her day, had won more fame on the turf than ‘The Colonel. 
Her achievements are wonderful. She cost his Majesty 2000gs. 
Bourbon, the best son of Sorcerer, the half-brother of Eleanor, was 
every way worthy of his distinguished family.—Stamford, Volunteer, 
&c. were no less valued. 

3. B. f. by Emilius, out of Elizabeth, by Rainbow—Belvoirina, by 
Stamford—sister to Silver, by Mercury. Cost 205gs. 

The inquiry may be repeated. Emilius, the best son of Orville 
and the sire of Priam, in England heads the list of stallions and is 
above price. For Rainbow and Stamford, see Autocrat’s pedigree. 
Mercury was held in equal esteem. 

4. B.f. by Priam, out of sister to Spermaceti and Wanderer, by 
Gohanna—Catherine, sister to Colibri, by Woodpecker—Camilla, by 
Trentham. Cost 110gs. 

The same inquiry may be a fourth time repeated. Gohanna, the 
best son of Mercury, and the fame of the Colibri family, is known 
to every one at all conversant with the English ‘Turf Annals. 

To the catalogue may be added two brood mares, also purchased 
in England, for Col. Hampton. 

1. Emmy, by Magistrate, out of Emmeline, (the dam of Young 
Phantom, Edmund, Edgar, Edith Ernest, &c.) by Waxy—Sorcery, by 
Sorcerer—Cobbea, by Skyscraper—Woodpecker—Heinel, by Squir- 
rel—Blank, &c. She is stinted to the famed Camel, one of the best 
sons of Whalebone, and the sire to Touchstone, winner of the last 
St. Leger. 

2. Tears, by Woful, out of Miss Stephenson, by Scud or Sorcerer, 
sister to Petworth, by Precipitate—Woodpecker, &e. With “a very 
fine large colt at her foot, by Defence; and stinted to him again.” 

The excellence of the blood of the two brood mares will also be 
obvious to any one who will refer to the English Stud Book, if he be 
not conversant with the ‘Turf Annals, 

Not being of those who doubt:the improvement of our American 
stock by the introduction of such foreign crosses, we think every 
lover of the turf may feel grateful to Col Hampton, to whom we cor- 
dially tender our sincere wishes for his success. It may not be out 
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of place here to give, from the July number of the New Sporting 
Mag azine, the full account of the sale at which Col. Hampton’s stock 
was purchased. Yours, S. 


THE ROYAL STUD. 


The annual sale of yearlings bred at the Hampton-court stud, took 
place on the Ist ult. at Tattersall’s, as follows:— 


COLTS. GUINEAS. 
Ch. by The Colonel, out of an Arabian mare - 41 
B. by Young Phantom, dam by Juniper - - - 36 
B. by Sultan, out of Rachel - - - - 170 
R. by Augustus or Shakspeare, out of Miss Craven - 57 
B. by Priam, out of Delphine - - - - 256 
B. by Camel, out of Wings (winner of the Oaks)  =- 205 
B. by The Colonel, out of Miss Clifton - - $00 
Br. by Tranby, out of Codicil ~ : - - 115 
B. by Peter Lely, out of Miss O'Neil - - - 76 
B. by Peter Lely, out of Maiden — - - - - 58 
B. by Peter Lely, out of Phantesima~ - . - 61 
Br. by Bizarre, out of Young Mouse . - - 125 
B. by Shakspeare, out of Isabella - - - - 42 
FILLIES. 
B. by The Colonel, out of Belvoirina - - - 135 
B. by Tranby, out of Galatea - - - - 37 
B. by The Colonel, out of Fleur de Lis - - - 120 
Ch. by The Colonel, dam by Partisan, out of Fawn 100 
Ch. by Emilius, out of Ada - - - - - 150 
B. by Emilius, out of Elizabeth - - - - 205 
B. by Priam, out of sister to Spermaceli - - - 110 
B. by Tranby, out of Ambrosius’ dam - - - 52 
Ch. by Priam, out of Maria - - - - - 100 
B. by The Colonel, dam by Comus - - . 63 
B. by Sultan, out of Spermaceti - - : - 61 
B. by Shakspeare, out of Xarifa- - - - 50 
Ch. by Waterloo, dam by Comus~ - - - - $7 
B. by Bizarre, out of Young Espagnolle - - 38 


On the Sth of the same month there was a sale of Mr. Turner’s 
stud consisting of hunters and hacks, as follows:—We give it place 
to shew the price of superior saddle horses in England. How few 


yp? 


are to be had in our own county for “love or money 
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GUINEAS. 
The Whale - - 145 
Dentist - - 240 
Stocking-weaver 235 
Anti-reformer - 350 
Lincoln - 235 
Lincoln - 235 
Dog Bob 260 
Creditor - 205 
Uncle Dick 126 
Sheriff = - 200 
Quaker 84 


WILD HORSE OF THE WEST. 


Mr. Eprror: Fort Gibson, August 20, 1835. 


Owing to the circumstance of the failure of the December number 
of your valuable Register not reaching this place, I have not until 
very recently seen your remarks of “Wild Horses Ali-aback,” and the 


letter of R. B. Mason, major of dragoons. 

3eing one of those who most firmly believe in the great durability 
and fleetness of the wild horse of the Prairie, and consequeatly the 
great advantage of crossing him on our best domestic breed, I am 
not disposed to see you throw them “all-aback,” without some 
further examination into the subject. 

The Major states, he has recently returned from a two months ex- 
cursion in the Prairie, where he saw some four thousand horses, the 
best of which could have been bought for a blanket or plug of 
tobacco; he also states, he purchased one of the best fillies he could 
see, (price not mentioned) which he considers far inferior to our do- 
mestic breed, and not worth more than sixty dollars anywhere. This 
animal J have seen, together with others brought in at the same time; 
I consider the Major’s decidedly the most inferior of the lot, and am 
not surprised at the low valuation at which he places her. But had 
the Major pursued the plan of a friend of mine, (an officer of his 
own regiment) and have offered the Indians the value of a good filly, 
he could have procured one. This officer traded for a brown filly, 
then in foal, which cost him one hundred and twenty dollars, since 
her arrival at this place he has been offered two hundred dollars in 
cash for her, which he has refused to take; she has since brought 
him a fine horse colt, the two cannot be purchased for less than five 
hundred dollars, which I consider very low. The Major should have 
told you in his communication, that he was immediately on the Spanish 
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or Texas frontier, from whence the Indians stole more than seven- 
eighths of the four thousand horses he says he saw, the greater num- 
ber having the Spanish brand upon their quarters; he should have 
stated to you further, that after seeing the whole number he, in con- 
nection with a brother officer, a few days before the command left for 
home, made great exertions to procure a stallion, but failed in so 
doing. Jam in hopes when the Major again returns from the Prairie, 
he will have seen more of the true wild horse, and less of the cat- 
hammed, ewe-necked, spindle-shanked Spanish breed; a judge, but 
with half an eye,could most certainly tell the difference. 

I have been upon this frontier for more than three years, [ have 
repeatedly heard from all the hunters and gentlemen who were capa- 
ble of judging, affirm, most positively, (and, Mr. Editor, they derived 
their opinion from the actual trial of speed) there is to be found a 
breed of horses, few in number, and never more than sixteen or 
eighteen in a herd, who are remarkably fleet, and upon attempting to 
catch them in the chase, leave far behind the pursuer on our best 
horses, as well as the common wild horses of the Prairie, who are, I have 
no doubt, nothing more than the inferior descendants of the common 
Spanish horse. The best breed have never been overtaken in the 
chase, unless wounded or diseased, when, at the same time, the com- 
mon wild cat-ham ponies could have been caught with ease; these 
horses, I believe, are the true American horses, equal to Arabia’s best 
and fleetest sons, with all the marks and appearance of our best 
blooded stock, and not the descendants of Europeanancestors. They 
are generally found on the head waters of the tributaries of the 
Arkansas river, two to three hundred miles west and southwest of 
this place, they are known and highly prized by the Indians, and 
when taken it is rarely they will part with them. A friend of mine 
recently from the region where they are sometimes caught, offered a 
Camanchie Indian all the goods he had in his camp for one he had caught 
six months previous, but no inducement could make the Indian part 
with him. 

Some years ago one of these wild horses was caught and brought 
in, from whom Beatt’s horse (mentioned by Washington Irving, in his 
late tour in the Prairie, as being so fine an animal) was bred, out of a 
domestic mare; he is now here, and decidedly one of the best horses 
in the country, having speed, bottom and stoutness; he has run on 
our track frequently, and was never beaten but once, and this was 
after his trip in the Prairies with the dragoons, which destroyed so 
many horses. One race which proved to me, as well as others, he 
was a horse of fine bottom,1 will mention. ‘There was a race on our 
track, in which five horses contended for the mastery; Beatt rode his 

10 v.7 
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horse from the Saline, a distance of forty miles, arrived at 2 o’clock, 
the race was about being run, some gentlemen proposed to enter 
Beatt’s horse, which was acceded to—the call was given, all are there, 
off they dashed, on they go, around the second turn Beatt in the rear, 
it wouldn’t do, he gets the persuaders, and, like lightning, he dashes 
ahead, from thence home it is all his own way, the field in the rear. 

This is the only trial we have of breeding on our stock, and this 
from a common mare, so far, so good. 

I have, after great exertion, since my arrival on this frontier, at 
length procured a horse, I believe, of the pure native blood, | call 
him Neosho, he is a dapple grey, of admirable form and action. | 
intend to send him home to Tennessee to cross on our best blooded 
stock, and, I assure you, I have no fears in succeeding in improving 
our stock, at least in bone and tendon. You will find a description 
of him published in the Nashville papers, which will be forwarded to 
you. I prize him so highly, that nothing less than three thousand 
dollars can purchase him; and should he succeed in improving our 
stock, I shall have considered “I have done the state some service.” 

Your’s respectfully, E. B. Now.anp. 


[We cheerfully give place to the above, coming with the name of the 
respectable writer to give it additional force. Yet if Major Mason—from 
blood and country be not a judge, (and obviously disinterested) of horse 
jflest—then there are no snakes in harvest time. Mr. Nowland’s elucida- 
tion would have been stronger if the time of the performance mentioned 
had been given.] 


THE RACEHORSE—ONCE MORE. 
Mr. Epvitor: 

I thank you for your polite invitation to continue my “communica- 
tions,” although I am sure that you have greatly overrated their value. 
I pretend to be nothing more than a very plain matter of fact man, 
and without having a tithe of the means possessed by your corres- 
pondent, “A Virginia Breeder,” of shedding light upon, and giving 
apt and forcible illustrations as to what constitutes the thoroughbred 
horse—a term, by the way, which, now-a-days, is in every body’s 
mouth, but which, I apprehend, not a great many rightly understand. 
[ am not a subscriber to the English Racing Calendar, and but seldom 
see any of the numbers. 

The criticisms and remarks of “A Virginia Breeder,’ published in 
your last number, have induced me to crave your permission to say a 
few words in reply to that gentleman, and in explanation of what I 
had written to you in July last in regard to the English blooded 
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horse—though I did not apprehend, at the time, that any one could 
have mistaken my meaning on that subject. All that I meant to say, 
and all that i did contend for, in relation to that matter, was, that the 
English horse, any more than the English man, did not degenerate 
after being brought to this country; that we have now as well bred 
(I did not say that we had as many) horses here as they have there; 
and, at the same time, I expressly admitted, “that we obtained from 
England our best and only stock of racehorses”—not thinking it 
worth while to notice the few Arabians, so called, which had been 
brought among us, because none of them, that I ever heard of (except 
Lindsay’s) ever obtained celebrity in this country. I further stated, 
that I did “not object to the importation of first rate English stallions 
into this country—far from it”—and that all I meant to contend for 
was, “that the English imported stallions ought not to be preferred to 
many which are bred here—their equals in blood and superiors, fre- 
quently, in form.” With what justice or propriety then am I charged 
by your correspondent, “with seeming unwillingness, as if arguing 
American degeneracy, to admit the indebtedness of successful breeders 
and trainers to a near alliance with English blood,” I leave you, Mr. 
Editor, and the public to judge. Nor was it my intention to cast any 
“reflections” on Cormorant, Stirling, and some other imported horses 
which have long since ceased to exist. I merely stated facts in regard 
to the racing qualities of their immediate descendants. I should have 
abstained from even doing that, if any of the stallions, thus referred 
to, had been living; because it might have operated injuriously to 
some of their owners. It is best, ] think, always to adhere, as near 
as we can, to a certain golden rule of doing “unto others as we would 
that they should do unto us;” in the faithful observance of which 
rule there is a great deal, in my poor judgment, of what constitutes 
true religion—maugre what some priests and all fanatics may say to 
the contrary. 

] did not know that Cormorant became “impotent.” He was cer- 
tainly not always so. I once owned a colt of his get—a tolerable 
second rate mile horse—and | saw a filly of his get, owned by the 
late Turner Dixon, Esq. run second in the great Stirling stakes at 
Fredericksburg, fall of 1803, won by Col. Miles Selden’s Lavinia, the 
best filly, perhaps, of her year. 

If, indeed, Mr. Editor, I have established the fact, that Lewis’ Iris 
is “at length RENOWNED,” by merely showing that “Tychicus”, and 
some few others, are her descendants—why, be it so. It is not 
for me, I assure you, to lower old Iris the tenth part of a barley 
corn in that niche of fame in which she is entitled to be placed. 


— 


' 
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Still, however, I repeat, what Mr. Lufborough did say—namely—that 
he did not designate her by the term “renowned.” 

But, it seems, that I have “assumed the position,” (and “with a 
triumphant air” too) that “few of the imported horses, within the last 
forty years, got first rate runners among us.” Now, Mr. Editor, I 
“assumed” no such “position.”? I went farther. I plainly stated it as 
matter of fact. Is it denied? It is not. But Sir Archy, (who got so 
many runners) we are told is “of purely English origin,” though con- 
fessed to be a “Virginia bred horse.” He was not, however, of more 
“pure English origin” than many other American bred horses—not 
more so, certainly, than Randolph’s Roanoke, his son Gascoigne, and 
many others that might be named. But, in strictness, according to 
your correspondent’s theory, neither Sir Archy nor any of his de- 
scendants were “purely of English origin”—since all these, to be 
thoroughbred, must trace back to an “eastern lineage,” and, therefore, 
must be of “purely” eastern “origin? But I don’t wish to be 
hypercritical. 

I have not the time, Mr. Editor, even if I had the means and ability 
to follow your correspondent throughout his lengthened and instruc- 
tive essay—-the greater part of which, however, as far as I can see 
and understand it, is no more an answer or reply to my proposition, 
so far as I intended, or am capable of understanding it, than it is to 
any part of the decalogue. The great body of facts which he has 
there, from his researches, thrown together, ] never denied or even 
questioned. But we certainly are at issue on several points. 1. He 
will not admit that we have many (if any) as well bred mares as Cas- 
tianira, Sir Archy’s dam, I think otherwise. But he says, “where are 
they? Which of them can be traced, in their nearest crosses, to 
horses of the first celebrity—(by way of parenthesis, I would just 
stop to inquire of your intelligent correspondent, whether Castianira’s 
dam, Tabitha, was a mare “of the first celebrity?”) exempt from an 
impure cross, and each cross terminating in a Royarn Marr?” 

2. He will not admit that either Sir Charles, his son Andrew, or 
Monsieur Tonson, are “unquestionably thoroughbred.” I believe 
that all three of them are of the true racing blood—having proved 
themselves such by their performances—the best test, after all, of the 
purity of blood. 

3. He contends, “that the descendants of imported horses have de- 
generated in the third and fourth generations, if not in the second;” 
but adduces no proof of the fact. 

4. He will not admit, that even our thoroughbreds (if, indeed, ac- 
cording to his theory, we have “unquestionably” any such) are equal 
to those of the English. Now, if this position be a correct one, I 
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doubt the policy of our continuing to rear the blood horse. But I 
reject the position altogether. Are we, indeed, forever to be doomed 
‘to rely on foreign aid for keeping up the best breed of horses? Why 
not apply the same rule to men also. 

The term thoroughbred seems not to be well understood among us. 
Your correspondent defines it thus:—“Horses descended wholly from 
an ancient eastern lineage’”—or where “each cross ultimately termi- 
nates in royal mares.” Now, “when doctors differ, who shall de- 
cide: Supposing the terms thoroughbred and truebred to be syno- 
nymous, let us see how your correspondent’s definition agrees with 
that of an English writer on the subject—an authority to which “A 
Virginia Breeder” will, I presume, be the last to object. The author 
alluded to says—“a pedigree of one single descent is held to be sufli- 
cient where the sire and dam are named to be reputed runners.” 
(Such, for example, as New York Eclipse, whose sire and dam were 
both “reputed runners,” but neither of which trace back to an “eastern 
lineage.” 

Again, the same author continues, “It is easy to conceive how 
liable the pedigree of a horse is to imposition, and the best proof of 
true blood must ever consist in performance. Various accidental 
bastard crosses have occurred in our racing breed at different periods, 
chiefly distant ones—(meaning those from “eastern lineage,” or, 
peradventure, from “royal mares.”’) ‘The far greater part of the horses 
brought over to this country (England) under the general appellation 
of Arabians have never seen Arabia, or else have been of its inferior 
breed. They are usually purchased in the Levant, Barbary and the 
East Indies by persons totally unacquainted with horses,” &c. “hence 
a number of inferior or half bred Arabians have been brought over at 
a useless expense, to deteriorate instead of amending our racing breed.” 
(Nevertheless, according to your correspondent’s theory, a horse is 
“unquestionably thoroughbred,” because, forsooth, he can trace back 
to some of these “Barbary and East India” and “half-bred Arabians,” 
and thus establish, beyond all doubt, his “eastern lineaze.”’) 

But to return to our English authority—speaking of one who is a 
great stickler for blood, he says—*The more strenuous an advocate 
he is for this innate virtue called blood, so much less knowledge has 
he of the animal; and which opinion of blood undoubtedly is to him 
an open and avowed acknowledgment of his ignorance of proper 
shape or conformity of parts—else he would not have recourse to 
occult or hidden causes for facts that are hidden to the eye. But the 
word “BLoop” is extremely convenient to such persons, because it is 
agreeable to the good old laws of custom,” &c. 

In making this latter quotation, I by no means intend that the re- 
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marks in it should be applied to your able correspondent, who, I have 
no reason to doubt, is as capable of detecting any defect in the form 
of the racehorse, as he is in tracing out and exposing any flaw in his 
pedigree. 

I beg pardon, Mr. Editor, for the length to which I have extended 
this article—much greater than I had expected when I began it. At 
some future day I may notice the remarks of your correspondent in 
respect to the supposed superiority of the English bred horse over 
the American as regards speed and the ability to carry weight; but I 
shall not have the temerity of entering into a controversy with your 
correspondent on the subject. I will not encounter such fearful odds. 

I will now subscribe myself, 
ANOTHER VirGiINIA BREEDER. 





FAIR FORESTER. 
Me. Enpitor: Boydton, Va. Sept. 7, 1835. 

In looking over the September number of your useful work, my 
eyes fell upon the stud of Dr. Wm. B. Goodwyn. My regard for 
perspicuity, induces a correction, though small, and, perhaps, typo- 
graphical, in the pedigree of his favourite brood mare, Fair Forester; 
it consists in the misnomer of her dam Ceelia, not Celina, (as pub- 
lished.) ‘This, in aftertimes, might produce some mystery among 
those interested in tracing the blood of her descendants, which may 
distend itself over a wide spread country. Dr. Goodwyn is a seller— 
a bold salesman—as well as a breeder. I object too (friendly) to the 
curtailment of her pedigree, as having the effect to deter many in- 
quiring purchasers—a grand desideratum with breeders; it induces 
apprehensions that more cannot be done with safety; and you know, 
Mr. Editor, that even if it can, the books and the pages of reference 
are not in the hands of every body. Might not this insinuation have 
a salutary effect upon others of your correspondents? Much trouble 
might be saved, even to the knowing uns. 

My friend, the doctor, is the last man upon earth to be suspected of 
design in this; not only by the moral integrity of his character—but 
the immense self-sustained injury. Let the doctor, and you too, Mr. 
Editor, as the recorder of merit, compare the efiect. For this purpose 
I give you my notion of the form, which I trust may not be consider- 
ed as obtrusive. It is a little English. 


Fain Forester. 


Bred by Mr. John Baker, of Chesterfield, Va. was foaled in 1813, 
and got by the imp. horse Chance—her dam Celia, by Symmes’ 
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Wildair (he by imp. Fearnought, dam by imp. Jolly Roger, out of 
the imp. mare Kitty Fisher)—her grandam, Lady Bolingbroke, by imp. 
Pantaloon*—Cades, by Wormley’s King Herod (he by imp. Fear- 
nought, dam by imp. Othello, out of imp. Kitty Fisher)—Primrose, 
by imp. Dove—Stella, by imp. Othello—imp. Selima, by Godolphin 
Arabian. 

1829, br. f. Maid of Southampton, by Monsieur Tonson. Mr. 
Hargrave, of N. C. 

1831, ch. c. Calmuc, by Timoleon. Mr. James Clack, Va. 

1832, ch. c. Cimon, by Marion. 

1834, b. f. by imp. Luzborough. 

1835, ch. f. by do. 

The names of purchasers might be well given, for the purpose of 
identifying the horses hereafter, as also to give notoriety to the names 
of the spirited amateurs. Let us know who they are. There area 
number of pedigrees published that look very scattering and mis- 
placed—as though they intended to profit by the jerk. And all the 
means in your power, at least, ought to be afforded to the true lover 
of this noble animal, in directing their attention in purchasing. 

OBTRUDER. 





DEY OF ALGIERS. 
To Jerrerson Minor, M.D. Fredericksburg, May 18, 1835. 

Dear Sir.—In answer to your letter of the Ist instant, requesting 
information respecting the Dey of Algiers, an Arabian horse, which 
died in my possession in July, 1807, near Fredericksburg, I have to 
say, that he was not the horse sent to Thomas Jefferson, President, 
by the Bey of Tunis, The horse sent to Mr. Jefferson, was a dark 
bay, rather leggy, a mountain Arab, and | believe he was called Araba 
Arab. A bay mare called Sultina, was also sent to Mr. Jefferson, 

Notre.—The following is an extract from the original papers, which 
accompanied the horse to this country, and which was sent to me 
with him by General Mason. 

“The Dey of Algiers is an elegantly formed horse, possessing both 
beauty and strength. Most of his points are equal, and some of them 
superior to any horse on the continent. 

“He is fully fourteen hands, two inches high, a height by no means 


* Here stops the pedigree as published, may it not be confidently asserted, 
that the after part is no deterioration. And may I not inquire whether it 
may not be to the interest of Dr. G. that it be re-published, if not too 
troublesome to you. 
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usual in the genuine Arabian racer. His colour is white, with a few 
brown spots dashed over his neck and shoulders. He is of a fine 
form, and presents a carriage remarkably vigorous and active, and a 
very sure foal-getter. 

“Jn 1798, the Emperor of Arabia having received some signal ser- 
vice from the late Gr. Baliff Fromm of Prussia, tended to him the 
choice of any of his studs. The Baliff procured the assistance of 
one Frederick Lipentine, the grand Arab selector, (as he was called,) 
who chose for him from the Emperor’s stud, consisting of several 
hundred genuine and superior Arabian horses, the noble Dey and two 
mares, one called Latonia, and the other Capadocia. They were taken 
to Lithuannia in Poland, from which place they were taken to Prus- 
sia. After the decease of the Baliff, at the sale of his stud at Tehe- 
billen, in the year 1799, the Dey, then five years old, together with 
the two mares, were purchased by Lieutenant General Frederick 
Baron De Dremar, by whom they were afterwards sold to Colonel 
Swan of Massachusetts, then in Europe, and by him shipped from 
Hamburg to Boston to Gen. Jackson of that city.” 

In the beginning of the year 1802, Gen. Jackson sent the Dey to 
Gen. Mason of the District of Columbia, by whom he was sent to 
the subscriber at Fredericksburg in 1807, where he died before the 
conclusion of the season. He had made several successful seasons 
in Maryland, and stood one or two seasons in Lower Virginia, under 
the direction of the late Col. John Tayloe. He was the sire of some 
good horses, and but for his short lived career, would, I believe, done 
much towards the improvement of our racehorse of this country. 

He was the sire of a horse called lgirene, raised by old Mr. John 
Broaddus of Caroline county, and out of his mare Bedford, by imp. 
Bedford, sister to Amanda, the dam to Duroc. Algirene was trained 
by Col. Hoomes. Whilst in training, I, together with several other 
gentlemen, was invited down to the Bowling-green to see a grand trial 
race between all of his horses, Col. Hoomes had fourteen in number, 
and most of them good horses; they were all prepared and with their 
proper weights; twelve were started for two miles. A little purse 
was hung up at the stand as a reward for the winning boy, and direc- 
tions were given to ride fair and try their best. It was one of the 
prettiest races I had ever seen. Algirene was second best, and ran 
the winner to the saddle. A few days after the trial he broke out 
with the distemper, and the Colonel was compelled to send him home 
without an opportunity of running him. Col. Hoomes was unusually 
successful that season, winning many races. About that time Mr. 
Broaddus became a member of the Baptist church, and could not be 
persuaded to let him be trained again. 
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Col. Hoomes made frequent applications for him, and I have fre- 
quently heard the Colonel, and also old Hoy, his trainer, say, that they 
thought him one of the finest colts they had ever seen, and that he 
would not have been surpassed by any horse then on the turf. I 
have been thus particular respecting A/girene, as I have been told he 
has left much good stock in Lower Virginia, and some in Maryland 
and Kentucky where he stood. To attest which, and to prove him 
to be a genuine Arabian horse, original certificates are now in my 
possession. 

I hereby certify, that the above extract is a true copy. Given 
under my hand, this 18th day of May, eighteen hundred and thirty- 
five. JaMES SMOCK. 

Fredericksburg, Va. 


The above is a correct copy, given from under my hand, this 12th 
day of September, 1835. Jerr. Minor. 


How tue Bioop Conrrisutes To LONGEVITY. 


Mr. Epriror: 

Captain David James, near Elk run, in Va. rides every day a saddle 
horse, now twenty-eight or twenty-nine years old. He is in excellent 
health and spirits, in full flesh, eye lively and countenance not indi- 
cating more than twelve years. Capt. James bought him at five or 
six, and has ridden him, and him only, for twenty-three years! His 
feet are so worn as to hold his shoes with difficulty, and for six years 
past his teeth required that he should be fed with soft food. ‘This 
horse, so remarkable for his fine spirit, health and activity, is a chest- 
nut, with one hind and fore leg and face white. He was got by Wild 
Medley, and is about fifteen hands high. During his life he has 
scarcely ever been fed more than twice a day—morning and evening— 
and never fell with his master but once, when he was probably ridden 
with a slack rein! then he rose, and his master’s foot being hooked 
in the stirrup, stood still and waited patiently until it was extricated. 

Another instance.—The sire of Paul Pry, got by old imp. Messen- 
ger, and his only surviving son, is still alive in the state of New York, 
thirty years old; so much for the pure blood. J.S.S. 


P.S. Paul Pry, it will be recollected, trotted his eighteen miles 
within the hour, for a large wager. S. 
11 v.7 
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AUTUMN SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 
(English Sporting Magazine.) 

Summer, sweet smiling summer, with its flowers and its fruits, has 
been, and is gone—gone to mingle with the forgotten past; and 
autumn, like the gentle autumn of sweet woman's life, with its mel- 
lowed charms, its woods of a thousand tints, and its fields of waving 
corn, has succeeded, Now the days are pretty considerably hot, and 
the Cockneys are thinking a trip to Margate a wast/y pleasant thing. 
Now the roach and the dace have a bad time of it; and now the busy 
note of preparation sounds for the day, “big with the fate of gunners 
and of dogs,” the soul-stirring first of Seplember. Shine forth, god 
of day! shine forth, and bless with thy warmest smiles that auspi- 
cious morn. Let no dark cloud with envious glance come between 
thee and this fair earth; but go on manfully in thy bright career, till 
the rich clouds of the west unclose their crimson curtains to receive 
them. How many young hearts will pant on their pillows for thy 
early appearance and how many sanguinary murders will the record- 
ing angel have to announce ere thy race is finished! 

First, my trusty gun, manufactured by Forsyth, that has slumbered 
in its appointed corner so many months, must be removed, and 
undergo a thorough investigation. My garments, too, must be exa- 
mined. Ah! me, they are, like myself, in the sear and yellow leaf, 
and somewhat thread-bare withal,; but they shall not be discarded. 
They have grown grey in an honorable service—they have protected 
me from many a bush and hedge; and, old as they are, they shall be 
cherished still. Laugh not, ye dandies, at my well-worn suit; but 
come with me, and see what my dogs, my gun, and myself (all, 
though I say it, owt-and-outers in their way) will do. 

propos of dogs—the first of September so naturally associates 
this animal with itself, that it is quite in the order of things I should 
take the opportunity of saying a few words here. It is not my inten- 
tion to write a history of them though, for two very cogent reasons, 
which reasons shall be divided inte two heads, as persons say;— 
first, that your pages are so well and so abundantly supplied by THe 
Spectator, OsservAtToR, Member or tHe Burton Hunt, Rine- 
woop, Devonia, Onrorvs, and others, that truly with the best incli- 
nation in the world to oblige me, you have not room to insert such 
history. Secondly, and lastly, it has been written before. My say, 
therefore, will not be alarmingly long; so here goes. 

A few words on the disposition of the dog may not be amiss. 
Need I say he is generous and faithful in the extreme, attaching him- 
self with an ardour, and serving with a fidelity rarely to be seen in 
fellow man? Unlike the world, adversity but binds him closer to 


Vol. 7. No. 2.] AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 71 


you; and, when deserted by all the world, he still remains firm and 
true. He will work for you, amuse you, watch over you, and if 
necessary, die for you. 1 have read instances of his fidelity and fond 
affection that have drawn tears from my eyes. One affecting instance 
of attachment, among numerous others, occurred during the reign of 
terror (as it was properly called) in Franee; when a dog that had 
been reared by a gentleman from its birth, accompanied his master to 
the prison (whither he was sent by the tyrant Robespierre,) refused 
to be separated from him, and when the guillotine had done its fatal 
duty, and given over to the grave the remains of his revered master— 
hour after hour, and day after day, for three months, did he watch 
over it, till at length, exhausted and worn out, he commenced scratch- 
ing away the earth that separated him from all he held dear, and 


having reached the coffin, laid down and breathed his last.—Poor 
animal! he indeed felt an 


*‘ Attachment never to be weaned or changed 
By any change of fortune; 
Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp: and gratitude, 
Lasting as life.” 


Does not this feeling evinced by a brute, a creature unblest with the 
light of reason, and having nought but instinct for its guide, put to 


shame the cold and narrow maxims of the world; in which adversity, 


that true touchstone, never fails to put to flight those who falsely call 
themselves friends? 


I have no hesitation in saying, the setter is the most ancient of 
sporting dogs, being originally nothing less than the old English 
spaniel, as his habits and appearance demonstrate; but which, from 
the various crossings and re-crossings of sportsmen, has entirely lost 
that likeness; remaining, notwithstanding, one of the most beautiful 
and graceful of dogs for the use of the gunner. He is highly 
couraged, and is thought to give much trouble in: breaking; but 
nothing, believe me, is wanting but caution and strict attention in his 
youth. You must treat him as you would a child; be gentle but firm, 
and never allow a liberty, for if you do, you will certainly verify the 
old adage of “give an inch, &c.’? There are several sorts of setters, 
from which excellent dogs are made. The Irish is supposed to be 
the most original; and for the bogs of that country the large red dog 
may be the most serviceable; but for inland beating they are too 
heavy, their weight preventing their doing any thing grand. In the 
Emerald isle they have more opportunities of refreshing themselves in 
the water than here, which is necessary, with such severe trial, to 
their well-doing. This dog is the most likely one to give a young 
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hand trouble in breaking; they are generally of a large size, which is 
a disadvantage when birds are wild, as little noise as possible being 
essential. ‘T’he dark liver colour with short large frontispiece, I pre- 
fer myself; they have invariably the most acute noses, are the steadiest 
dogs of any, and give the least trouble in tuition. There is a small 
blue mottled dog, by far the lightest and most symmetrical in form, 
splendid gallopers, and to be made very staunch, which I like much. 


Many object to them as being too small to be seen in potatoe fields, 
turnips, &c.; but if my dog will not stop sufficiently long on the point 
to approach him, he is no dog forme. The great advantage of a 
small setter is, his being able, from his lightness of foot, to pin his 
game easily, and to skip airily along without feeling fatigue from the 
longest day’s work. Of the two extremes I prefer the small dog; but 
must still think the happy medium the best. 

It is said that the pointer is superior to the setter in acuteness of 
scent; but I say no—a setter will foot his game correctly, and recover 
a winged bird better than a pointer. From the protection which na- 
ture has afforded him in the feet, he will venture into a thicket where 
a pointer dare not shew his nose. I have bred both dogs, been very 
particular in their breed, and have found the latter made the most 
mistakes of the two. In woody countries, where game is sure to 
take refuge after being sprung, to my mind the bold dashing setter is 
unrivalled; and unlike the pointer, is good from the beginning of the 
season to its finish. In cock-shooting I would rather have the setter 
than any dog. ‘The reason one hears of so many bad dogs is, because 
some people will not be contented with a suflicient number, but over- 
do the thing; and one riotous cur will disorder the economy of the 
whole. By this means all one’s efforts are rendered void. J am no 
advocate for the whipping system; it makes your dog timid, and de- 
prives him of the high courage so essential in his composition, and 
of which you can never have too much. “Train up a child in the 
way he should go, and he will not depart from it;”’—so say | of a 
dog. If he is well-bred, and properly managed, his natural instinct 
will teach him to act his part to your satisfaction. 

Two good dogs will aflord a man plenty of sport, and are, indeed, 
quite enough for one person’s attention. As to the breed of them, I 
cannot here enlarge upon the subject, but I would advise, if you wish 
to possess superior dogs, never breed in-and-in—they are sure to 
be weak and degenerate. Choose good rangers, and look to them 
yourself; let no voice but your own cheer them on to victery, no 
other arm administer correction. It is wonderful the sagacity they 
possess, and the emulation (under a good master) they will feel. 
When their day’s work is done, attend yourself to their comfort and 
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refreshment; they deserve this attention, and will be grateful for it. 
I speak to real sportsmen, to men who love the animal that affords 
them such exquisite gratification, and who are not ashamed of attend- 
ing to its wants. 

Shooting, although certainly secondary to hunting, is, notwith- 
standing, a noble sport. Even kings have joined in it, and have been 
content 


mn ee Pees ee Pyle 
“To lay the sceptre cown, 


And for a gun resign a crown.” 


o 


And, between you and J, Mr. Editor, I think Monsieur Charles Dix 
is as happy, if not happier, shooting grouse in Scotland, than he ever 
was shooting (or guillotining, foute la meme chose,) his subjects in 
France. ‘Those who see no delight in this amusement say it is dan- 
gerous.—Eh bien, c’est vrai? Men haye been shot whilst shoot- 
ing, certainly; and, if I mistake not, hunters have occasionally had 
the slight misfortune of breaking their necks and other useful appur- 
tenances whilst hunting; mais c’est la fortune de la guerre! and has 
been the case from the time of Adam himself. 1] might here spina 
long yarn touching how you may avoid this chapter of accidents. 
Indeed it is a tempting opportunity to a scribe like myself treating 
his readers to half a page more verbiage; but I will be merciful, and 
sum it all up in two words—gardez vous, Messieurs. 

And now, kind and gentle reader, whoever thou art—fare thee 
well!—My sand runs low, the cock crows, and I am summoned away. 
] wish thee all manner of good wishes; and if ever I am suffered to 
re-visit the glimpses of the moon, may you and J meet again! 

GiLBERT FORESTER. 





RIFLE MATCH IN TENNESSEE. 
(Western Monthly Magazine.) 

Bledsoe’s Lick, in Sumner county, is so called from having been 
the favourite resort of buffaloes; and a hill side may be still seen, 
worn or “licked” away by the wild cattle, in pursuit of salt. It is 
now the resort of quite as gregarious a tribe of invalids, attracted by 
one of those anti-dyspeptic mineral fountains with which Tennessee 
abounds. 

The dell or plain is skirted by hills, whose foliage dances to as 


inspiriting summer breezes as ever got astray in Yankee land, and to 
ones far less of the angel visit order. In the midst of the dell, rises 
one of the mysterious mounds—the voiceless monuments of buried 
nations—here once serving as the watch-tower of the cane-brake, the 
sally port in a jungle of tigers. This is the spot so eloquently and 
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patriotically commemorated in Congress last session, by Peyton, the 
retiring, yet high-souled representative of this district. The blood of 
heroes flows in his veins; and the hollow tree of Bledsoe’s Lick, in 
which were reposed a warrior’s bones, will be consecrated as a 
prouder column than conjugal devotion reared for the world’s wonder, 
to the memory of Mausolus, Where is freedom’s annalist?—Hither 
should he repair, to treasure truths of history, before they assume the 
more equivocal, though scarcely more romantic form of traditionary 
legend. 

If a Tennessee rifle has a charmed power, is not the talisman to be 
sought in the memory that clings round scenes like these? We shall 
see. Iam to sketch a rifle match that was contested on this memo- 
rable arena. I had read marvellous stories of matter-of-fact, and much 
had marvelled, that any could be found with credence sufliciently 
capacious to swallow them; and much I regretted that I was one of 
that unlucky class of wights born never to see a miracle except 
through the spectacles of another. But truth is stranger than fiction; 
that is, it is strange to come across a true-told story. 

In August, 1832, | lost myself very agreeably in the woods that 
embosom the Castalian Springs, and was musing over a monarch of 
the grove, that lay stretched in fallen greatness beside a bridle path, 
and which, in its warrior day, had buckled on a twenty-five foot gir- 
dle—its hollow trunk serving as the last strong hold of the savage, 
and the first cabin of the prisoner—perchance his tomb. My visions 
of the past were interrupted by an unexpected vision of the present 
—a troop of saddled horses picketed in mid-forest, picturesquely 
among the pawpaws—not to the trunks or roots, but each to the ex- 
tremity of a pendant bough, just above his head—a tether not to be 
snapped by a sudden jirk, and affording the playful, or fidgety animal 
the benefit of a miniature circus, for the exhibition of his volunteer 
capers of performable impatience. But no rider, no groom, no sound, 
no sign of humanity! It seemed the realization of the nursery 
romance, where the lady magician stamps her foot, and lo! steed after 
steed springs up, “all saddled, all bridled, all fit for a fight.’ The 
question now was, whether to make this a ghost story, by mystifying 
the mystery, or to spoil the marvel, by a little accurate investigation. 
Considering the perverse tendency of the age, to unmiracle every 
thing, I concluded to make a molehill of the affair. 

A few hundred yards distant, in a snug little ravine half embower- 
ed, was assembled a “small sprinkle” of Tennessee hunters—twin 
brothers of the rifle—between which and themselves there seemed 
to subsist almost a Siamese attachment. ‘Two parties were arrayed, and 
busy preparations were making for the test of superior prowess 
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between their respective champions. Meanwhile the less absorbed ama- 
teurs were regaling over the bags of watermelons furnished by negroes, 
who had been fortunate enough to avail themselves of the holiday for 
disposing of the little products of their extra labour, or the heroic 
acquisitions of their predatory ingenuity—for the slaves are notorious 


poachers. The ground being marked out, a short board is set up against 


a tree, for the target; on this is pinned a circle of white paper, six 
inches diameter, for the mark—a diamond piece, two inches broad, 
being cut from the centre. The distance is a hundred yards—the trial 
ten rounds ofl-hand—the majority of best shots to decide the victory. 
All is now ready for the onset. The watermelon bags are deserted; 
even with Cuflee the engrossing idea is, “the best in ten!” The 
parties arrange themselves promiscuously, near the target, on each 
side of the line of fate—the ground rising very complaisantly, here 
presenting a seat of stone, there a cushion of moss, and for those less 
particular, a decent carpet of turf or pallet of leaves. All the bodies 
are thus reposed with quite a Turkish air of nothing to do, somewhat 
difficult to reconcile with the active character of their tenant spirits; 
these, however, you observe, are peering from their windows with 
more than female curiosity. 

The lions of the field are two young men. ‘They have no appear- 
ance of rivalry. Each is quietly despatching the details of a familiar 
vocation. But they are not brothers; they can hardly be both repre- 
sentatives of the fullblooded West. One is a lean Cassius—so lean, 
he would hardly pass muster at a militia drill. The other is a man 
after Cesar’s own heart—an evident inheritor of the goodly land. He 
will need no sheep-skin diploma, if he wins the laurel from him of 
tlie rueful countenance. He is obviously born to various duties and 
enjoyments, and may not excel in all; but, as ‘Time was born only 
for the hour-glass, Death for the scythe, and every other skeleton 
Quixotte for some one skeleton hobby, so was our Cassius; he was 
born exclusively for the rifle. There he is, sir, in his natural posi- 
tion—a sort of pedestrian Centaur, half bone, half steel, witha touch 
of bottled lightning; and the puzzle would be, to tell which half is for 
the moment most extinct of life and motion. But, flash! that crack 
signifies, that a ball is lodged in the diamond—not in the centre exactly 
—that would be a little too marvellous, before respectable witnesses; 
but say an inch from the centre. “Will Falstaff beat that!” Just 
look. There’s a fine arm—the massy barrel rests on it like a bamboo; 
and how bravely it speaks! but the argument I fear is not quite to the 
point. An inch and a half—pretty well, for the opening of the dis- 
cussion. The backers of Cassius lead the shout—but considerably— 
for Victory has not yet selected her perch. Another round, and the 
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plaudits are instantly Falstaff’s; though an unpractised eye would re- 
quire a nicer scrutiny. Each is within two fingers’ breadth of per- 
fection. Another shot, and Cassius comes within a finger—Falstaff, 
two in the rear. Hurrah, for Cassius! <A fourth shot—two fingers— 
Cassius still leading. Fortune certainly smiles on Cassius, and the 
shouts are redoubled—but considerably—for the goddess is fickle. 
Falstaff smiles at misfortune, with bitter defiance; his arm braces 
with an iron imperiurbability; his rifle, out of pure sympathy, plays 
*possum to the life. Of course,a dead shot glares with no equivocal 
speculation from the diamond centre, all but. “Dar’st thou, Cassius, 
now?” Dare! ay—that spectre arm moves up like a thing of life, 
and with a symptom of exhilaration which thy rifle may well mistake 
for a policy of insurance. There goes—a tie! and a tight squeezing, 
too. How bravely and brotherly those last two balls kiss each other, 
across the nullified centre! Hurrah, for both sides! But, Falstaff, 
canst thou stay beat? A sixth effort, and thou payest up half thy 
arrears, like a decent rogue; a seventh, and thou hast a receipt in full, 
like an honest man. ‘The eighth and ninth shots are somewhat va- 
grant, but still leave the heroes abreast, and victory doubtful. The 
tenth shot is now the focus of intense interest; the tug of war is to 
end in a tug of nerve-—The two responsibles take a turn of a few 
hundred paces to recover presence of muscle. Falstaff resumes his 
rifle, in visible agitation, and lodges his last ball outside the circle. 
Double responsibility now rests upon Cassius; of course, he is doubly 
agitated, aims double, and thus loses his birth-right. ‘The majority 
of the balls have struck within a space of a hand’s size; and had the 
target been a ruffian’s heart, probably not a straggler would have 
mistaken its errand. But who shall not “bear the palm alone?” I[ 
have hinted my impressions, that this was “a rifle match,” and that 
my man of destiny, cannot be legitimately defeated, till like Napoleon 
he becomes fat—as it is self evident he cannot be lawful heritor of 
any ill, that flesh is heir to. I leave them, a noble pair of odd ones 
—the pride of ‘Tennessee and the last resort of freedom. 

What I have ever deemed the marvel of the scene was the reckless- 


ness with which the front ranks hemmed in the narrow pathway of 
the death-winged messenger. Whata theme for moralizing! What 


a comment on the usefulness of moralizing! What a subject tor 
¢ rifte he} od va) YY) , ~ ys | > : é 
agilted pencil! ‘To see men, in absence of all ordinary motive, in 
A . . ° : 
mockery of ordinary instinct, 
“On the last verge of mortal being stand 


, 


, ene ey wee ee Bi eal Se 
uUSt ON Tne DOUNnCcary Of the spirit iand. 
i k 


It seemed like obtrucing into the local habiiation of eternitv. Yet 
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I almost caught the spirit or infatuation of the hour, and viewed in a 
ludicrous light the common-sense precautions taken by one or two 
inexperienced chaps to screen themselves from the direct certainties 
aud glancing contingencies of danger. The slightest quiver of a 
muscle might have dealt death to a bosom friend. We need no 
stronger evidence of the omnipotence of habit and mutual faith. 
What has a country to fear from foreign foes when the stuff her war- 
riors are made of can thus stand fire—thinking of nothing in the 
world but the fun. LovERIGHT. 


ARCHERY. 


On Wednesday, September 9th, the company of “United Bowmen” 
celebrated their anniversary, near Philadelphia. According to the 
United States Gazette, this association holds its charter from the ancient 
company in England, that traces its line of existence almost to the 
merry days of the hero of Sherwood forest. Cards of invitation 
having been issued to numerous persons, between three and four 
o’clock the guests assembled, to the number of about twelve hundred, 
at the elegant seat of Mr. Norris, on Turner’s Lane. The United 
States Gazette thus describes the scene:— 

Nearly two hundred carriages were ranged along the lane, and in the 
extensive avenue to the mansion. From the east side of the extensive 
lawn in front of the house, was separated by extended lines, an area 
about fifty yards wide by one hundred and twenty long, for the ex- 
ercises of the Bowmen. Midway on the east side of the area, was 
erected a very handsome marquee, in which was Johnson’s admirable 
band of music. Opposite that tent, on the west side of the area, was 
a table most tastefully decorated, upon which were placed the pre- 
miums; and without the line, on the north and west side; were seats 
for the ladies, who watched with earnestness the movements of the 
archers. Among the company were representations of all the liberal 
professions, and all classes of citizens who had leisure and taste for 
such enjoyment. Some of the young ladies and gentlemen kindly 
gave up their places of advantage to their seniors, and we wished 
them pleasant strolls as they paired off along the delightful walks of 
the place. How thoughtful thus to give place to the old. 

The gentlemen of the Company wore their uniform, which con- 
sisted of green frock coats, trimmed with gold, with an arrow on their 
collars, white pantaloons and green caps; pendant to a black leathern 
girdle were the appliances of their craft. ‘Their bows were truly 
beautiful, and the arrows were of the most approved shape and finish, 
The targets were placed near each extremity of the area, the sporting 

12 v.7 
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distance being eighty yards. The company was divided into two 
classes—each class was ranged near its own target, and one member 
of each stepped forward, and both discharged their arrows at the 
opposite targets; these then stepped aside and another two came for- 
ward—and thus till all had discharged their arrows. Near each tar- 
get shot at, stood a neatly dressed lad, with silk flags in his hat, and 
as an arrow struck the target, he waved a flag of the colour of the 
circle hit. The bowmen would march, to the sound of music, in file 
to the opposite extremity, gather up their arrows, and the captain of 
the target, Mr. Krumbhaar, mark upon a card the number which the 
members had gained. The centre, or gold spot, counting nine, and 
each ring counting two less, as one receded from the centre. The 
two lads, with their flags, moved always towards the target opposite 
the bowmen. Whenever an arrow struck the centre or gold spot, 
the band gave a flourish with their trumpets. As time for closing the 
contest drew near, it was evident that the ladies had taken an interest 
in the proceedings, and they were anxious to learn the result—to 
know who were to receive the splendid premiums. ‘The contest was 
close, and the difference between the few who gained, and the many 
who missed, was very small. The first premium was the company’s 
‘*tbowl,’—a massive silver vessel, weighing one hundred and fifty 
ounces, bearing various devices and inscriptions, and receiving from 
each yearly holder some additional ornament. This is held for one 
year only. The other premiums are retained by the winners. The 
second premium was a handsome silver arrow, to bear the winner’s 
name, date, and the inscription, sEcUNDUS HOC CONTENTUS ABITO. 
The third premium was a handsome silver wassail cup, the stem repre- 
senting a quiver. When the tally card was reckoned up, the premiums 
were thus awarded by the captain of the target, with a suitable ad- 
dress: — 

First Premium, the Company’s bowl, to Frankuin PeaLte—thir- 
ty-seven'shots, counting one hundred and forty-four. 

Second Premivm to S. P. Grirrirrs, Jr.—thirty-three shots, 
counting one hundred and twenty-nine. 

Tuirp Premium to W. H.W. Dartey. ‘This premium is given 
for the arrow placed nearest to the centre of the target, without any 
reference to the number previously gained. It was obtained by Mr. 
D. at the last shot in the afternoon. 

The company were delighted with the place and the means of 
enjoyment; and when some observed, that in a single round there had 
been several misses, we heard a young lady archly observe, that there 
were more “misses” than hits. She did less than justice to the fair 
part of the company. We are too old to talk about such things, but 
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we have good reason to believe that the united company were not the 
only bowmen of the afternoon. 

We are sure that we express the feelings of the very numerous and 
highly respectable guests, when we refer with grateful pleasure to the 
liberal courtesy of the United Bowmen, and to their arrangements for 
the entire accommodation of those who witnessed their elegant and 
healthful exercise. 


LONDON HORSE AUCTION. 


(FROM ADVENTURES OF A GENTLEMAN IN SEARCH OF A HORSE.) 


Before I advert to the very difficult subject of warranty, I think a 
word or two upon horse-auctions would not be out of place. There 
is something particularly attractive in an auction. Though the most 
deceitful of all markets, the purchaser takes pleasure in being de- 
ceived. It partakes of the excitement of the gaming house; yet the 
most sober people speculate in the sale room without compunction; 
the possibility that the auctioneer may speak the truth, (a bare possi- 
bility, it must be owned,) the certainty that if he does, the purchase 
is cheaply made, the accidental bargains occasionally realized, though 
not more than twice in a thousand sales, and, above all, the self-in- 
creasing stimulus of competition, the jealous fear, lest the half-crown 
more of some less parsimonious bidder should make him the happy 
man, combine to induce a semi-intoxication of cupidity that leaves a 
novice no chance of escape withoutremorse. Auctions ought to have 
been put down at the same time with lotteries; at all events, three 
purchases should qualify a man for Bedlam, without the aid of a com- 
mission of lunacy. I never but once bought at an auction without 
being cheated, and that only happened because the interest sold was 
of a nature so complicated and unusual, that not a man in the room 
comprehended its real value. 

There is, however, an essential difference between horse-auctions 
and all others; it is not only the case, as I have elsewhere observed, 
that no animals are sent to them but such as it is morally impossible 
to sell elsewhere, but nineteen out of twenty of the buyers are dio- 
graphically acquainted with the quadrupeds. ‘Though horses of all 
descriptions are at times sold at every horse-auction in the metropolis, 
each yard has its peculiar trade. Sporting horses, whether for the 
field or turf, are the staple commodity at Tattersall’s. Machiners, as 
they are called, that is, post-horses, or stage-horses, are generally 
found at Dixon’s or Robinson’s. Morris’, better known as Aldridge’s, 
is well supplied with tradesmen’s hacks; and the bazaar is usually 
full of the most miscellaneous collection of gentlemen’s chargers, 
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equally fit for the saddle or the stanhope, the park or the road! The 
motley crew who frequent these places, are the same at every sale; 
and the bill of fare varies as little as the guests. ‘Very superior, well 
bred, short-legged, up-standing, fast, young, seasoned horses, the 
genuine property of a coach proprietor reducing his stock,’ or of ‘a 
gentleman compelled by ill-health to give up hunting, among which 
will ‘assuredly’ be found ‘some excellent buggy horses, and a few with 
erand action for a cabriolet, and not a few ‘equal to sixteen stone, up 
to any hounds.” Such are the prizes; all warranted sound, quiet in 
harness, and free from vice! It isa pity that such valuable animals 
should be so little appreciated; but it is by no means for want of 
competent judges. 

I must not omit the auctioneer; but description is difficult. Shabby 
gentility is not the phrase; yet their cut is always ‘shabby genteel.’ 
Were the coat made by Stultz, and the boots by Hoby, there is an 
indescribable peculiarity in the wear of the habiliments, that marks, 
not the gentleman, but the tolerated associate of soi-disant gentility; 
a vulgar would-be equality, recognized on the turf, and scouted else- 
where; a ‘one of us’ pretension, countenanced at Newmarket, half 
acknowledged at Melton, but spurned within the purlieus of St. 
James’. A salutation of professional familiarity in the field, is no 
security against a place at the second table in Grosvenor square; and 
the consciousness of this gives these indispensable patrons of horse 
flesh a sort of mock importance, on the strength of which they court 
the gay, quiz the stranger, and rule the canail/e. These men too 
have the peculiar traits of their calling; roguery and humour contend 
for mastery in their faces. The quick, yet wandering, eye; the ele- 
vation of one angle of the mouth, not quite neutralized by the de- 
pression of the other; the half raised eyebrow, and slightly protruding 
tongue, well set off by a gentle inclination of the head to catch a 
reluctant bidding, stamp the successful horse auctioneer, so that you 
might recognize him among ten thousand. And a complexion half 
bronzed by weather, but glowing with habitual carousing, and the 
portrait is complete. Wine or spirits will produce the jovial tint, 
according to the caste of his daily customers. 

My compassion was much excited the other day in witnessing the 
fate of a young tradesman, apparently a tailor, who was anxiously 
examining every horse, and bid for several without success. He knew 
nothing about the matter, but he came ‘to buy a horse, and a horse 
he would have. A mare, of some pretensions as to appearance, was 
brought to the stand: it was, I think, the sixth or seventh which took 
his fancy. She might be worth ten pounds: but, determined not to 
be forestalled this time, he at once offered ten guineas, and set the 
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whole cortege gaping with amazement. They would not let him off 
so cheaply. 

‘Ten guineas bid! she is worth fifty to any man; warranted sound, 
and quiet to drive! Run her down, Bill.’ 

Ere he had returned to the stand, the auctioneer had raised the bid- 
dings to fifteen. 

‘Sound and quiet in harness; going for fifteen: I°d give forty myself. 
She’s the best horse I’ve sold to-day; warranted sound and quiet— 
run her down once more, Bill.’ 

Bill laid the whip on well; the knowing ones helped him, and the 
mare returned in style: a litthe more, and her head would have tried 
its solidity with the auctioneer’s, 

‘Fifteen guineas bid. Sixteen: thank ye, sir; trust you won’t have 
her for twenty; quiet to drive, carried a lady. Sound, sir? There’s 
not a sounder horse in the yard. What do you hold her that way for, 
blockhead! Run her down again.’ 

She began to show lame, even in standing; but had she fallen on 
the spot, it would not have saved the poor tailor; he bid twenty 
guineas without demur, and she was knocked down to him forthwith. 
A precious pair was standing near me. 

‘I'll be blest, said one of them, ‘if that a’nt the old mare that Jem 
Spinks used to drive in the four o’clock omnibuster.’ 

‘She warn’t groggy, by no means: very queer about the eyes; but 
Jem sold her because she kicked the splinter bar in two.’ 

Blind, lame, and vicious! J thought it an act of common charity 
to tell the purchaser. He received the news with horror; found no 
warranty in his receipt, and sold the brute ere he left the yard for five 
pounds, twelve shillings and sixpence! 


RIFLE SHOOTING IN TENNESSEE. 


Mr. Epitor: Murfreesborough, Tenn. Sept. 1, 1835. 

At the 189th page of the 6th vol. of your valuable Register, Mr. 
Skinner expresses so earnestly his wishes that gentlemen would com- 
municate, in the simplest manner, the result of each sporting excur- 
sion, that ] am induced to notice a feat, which, though not exactly in 
the line of field sports, will doubtless interest such of your readers as 
are fond of similar amusement. 

A few months since Mr. William H. Newgent, of this vicinity, and 
a gentleman from the adjoining county, shot a match, twenty-five dol- 
lars a side, forty yards, off hand, best six in eleven, each using his 
own rifle and target, but the same judges inspected both; the centre 


being formed by drawing the edge of a penknife across the board, 
exactly at right angles. 
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Mr. Newgent, the winner, placed his balls as follows, viz:— 


No. 1, from the centre 15-16 of an inch 








> - - 1 
3, - - 4 
4, - - - 11-16 
5, - . 15-16 
6, - - - 1-8 
7, - . 58 

| 8, - - - 3-16 

} 9, is o 4 
3 « - - 3-16 
11, - - 5-8 





4 Making 6 7-16 inches, or an average of about 3 of an inch. Should 
you deem the above worthy a place in your periodical, it is at your 
service. Very respectfully, yours, 







Joun HoLMEs. 







Weight of Mr. Newgent’s gun, «1 4lbs. 
Length of barrel, 3 feet 10 inches. 







TROUT FISHING IN NEW-ENGLAND. 






{We copv the following excellent article from the “Spirit of the 
Times,” in which it appeared without any indication of its origin. | 

It was a fine morning in the summer of 1829, that I set out with 
my friend C , from the village of Northampton, towards Kingsley 
brook, where we were to commence the day’s sport. The evening, 
however, was one of those that, to the experienced eye, betokened the 
probability of too much sun and too little wind. It would be useless 
to describe to anglers, and impossible to describe to those who are 
not anglers, the eager, and palpitating sensation, with which even old 
fishers begin to arrange their tackle at the water-side. The water was 
in tolerable good trim; a little too clear for a clear day, and the wind 
blowing gently from the south, showed as the morning advanced, 
symptoms of dying away. Having agreed, however, to pass each 
other after every three streams, we set briskly to work, at about three 
quarters past eight, fishing down stream. 

I soon found that they fought shy, and that it was necessary to fish 
very fine and far off, and when we rejoined each other to hold a coun- 
cil of war between ten and eleven, we found our fish were few, and 
not large—and that as the sun became more meridian, the chances 
of immediate sport evidently decreased. I saw that under the circum- 
stances of the case, it was lost labour to fish the streams, the trout in 
them rising shyly, and these little better than “pipe heads,” as the 
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small fry are technically termed. ‘The only chance for any diversion 
was to wait for the breeze, and, during the prevalence of the “curl” 
upon the surface, to fish the pools, keeping as much as posible out of 
sight, and using the finest flies. In this service I employed, besides 
my usual establishment of “black and red,” a brown fly, woodcock’s 
wing, and hare’s foot body. 

Many anglers I know will toss their head at the phrase, “usual 
establishments of black and red.” Let them do so. As to the repre- 
sentative system of fly fishing being of any superior utility, I for one, 
beg to declare my utter scepticism. Were I to adopt any complicated 
theory of changing flies, it should rather be that of interpreting dreams 
—contradictions. Over and over again have I killed trout and seen 
trout killed, with a fly as different from that upon the water as night 
is from day, and this not unfrequently at the very moment when the 
water fly was fluttering across the pool in perfect security from attack. 
Many a wager, weight against weight, has my old master won, fishing 
with plain black and red. 1 have certainly deviated so far from this 
plan, as to put in a third experimental fly; but I cannot say that the 
results have produced in me any greater respect for those who glory 
in a catalogue of flies as long as an army list. I must own that I am 
never so convinced of the truth of the “mega bihlion, mega kakon,” as 
when I see a huge fishing hook, containing feathers and furs of a greater 
variety of hues than Joseph’s coat ever exhibited. 

The grand fault of fly-fishing in New-England, is a propensity to 
an exclusive preference of the streams. This no doubt arises chiefly 
from their abundance and beauty, and also from the circumstance of 
the trout being in that section of the country, for the most part only 
of a middling size, which description of fish is generally to be found 
in the greatest number in the streams; but an accomplished pool-fisher 
will find his account in exercising his art here. 

In the continued discouraging posture of our affairs, C and I 
determined that (after taking a slight luncheon, with a taste of some- 
thing which even a water-drinker himself would have pronounced 
palatable,) he should spend an hour in trying minnow, while I lay by 
for a little. His pre-eminence as a minnow fisher had long been 
acknowledged. He generally fishes up the stream, pitching the minnow 
with a long line, and an elevation of fall quite unusual, and keeping 
sight of his game with unequalled management. Every minnow 
fisher has a favourite arrangement of tackle, and infinite are the com- 
binations of hooks, from two even up to eight. My friend preferred 
simplicity, and for the deeps, used only a single long-shanked hook. 
The barb was brought out at the head of the minnow, the hook being 
inserted about the middle, and part of the shank left untied, to steady 





84 AMERICAN TURF REGISTER (Oct. 1835. 


the tail which covers it. ‘This method certainly was good, inasmuch 
as the trout always dashes at the head of the bait. A good deal of 
time, however, must be given. 

It was now getting towards four o’clock, and the aspect of the day 
had changed materially. A fresh breeze from the West “curled” the 
faces of the pools at intervals; the small fry left off “flirting and ris- 
ing: the sun became shadowed with passing clouds, and we marked 
one or two large fish take the water-fly decidedly.” The sport now 
commenced in a way I have not often seen—at least not so often as I 
could have wished. Whether on pool or stream, whenever a puff of 
wind blew, success became absolutely certain. 

I now began to feel the strap of my “creel” gall my shoulder. I 
shifted it—paused—looked at the points of my rod, and the barbs of 
my hooks, and set too again, biting my lip with an elation—a health- 
ful bounding of the spirit, which every angler has felt with more or 
less intensity. The vicissitudes of fly-fishing are amusing and fre- 
quent, from the delicacy of the means depended on. I was about to 
pass C——, who was fishing a long “slack,” when a trout of from 
fourteen to sixteen inches, and another of smaller dimensions, took 
his flies nearly at the same moment. He soon began to find he had 
something on his hands. He was on the steep side of the water.— 
His rod bent shrewdly, and after a little play, it was evident that the 
prudent way was to cross the water, and land them on the shelving 
side. He had moved up as far as he could to avoid slackening the 
line, and was just taking the plunge, into a rather awkward depth, 
when the hooked trout, making a violent “lurch,” as sailors call it, 
the “slip-line,’? which was old, gave way, and with it went fish, gut 
and flies. ‘The miseries of angling with wood cuts by Johnson, 
would be a pretty work. 

As C was slipping on the last leather which bound together 
the pieces of his rod, we were approached by some one with a rod 
and pannier, apparently bent upon the same sport that we had been. 
He was an old man, but his firm step, sun-burnt face, and distinct 
voice, proved that his strength was not in accordance with his years. 
It was Tom Allen, the miller, of whom we shall discourse in our next 
number. A. A. L. 


Emancipation, by Whisker, dam by Androssan, &c. (see June num- 
ber, 1835, of the Register) was landed at City Poiut, from the Tallyho, a 
few days since. He was purchased by Dr. Merritt, now in England, it is 
said, at a high figure. An AMATEUR. 
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ANIMAL INSTINCT. 


A seaman, belonging to the wood party of a ship upon the coast 
of Africa, had straggled from his companions, and was using his axe 
freely in the woods, when a large lioness approached him face to face. 
The man for the first moment gave himself up for lost; but very soon 
afterwards he began to perceive that the expression of the counte- 
nance of the lioness was mild, and even mournful, and that he had no 
danger to apprehend from her. She looked at him and then behind 
her, aud upwards into the trees, and went a few steps from him upon 
the path by which she came, and then returned, and went again, and 
acted in short, much as a dog would act that wished you to follow 
him. The seaman yielded to her obvious desire, and she led him to 
some little distance, till near the foot of a tall tree she stopped and 
looked up with plaintive cries into its branches. ‘The seaman, 
directed by her eyes and gestures, looking upwards also, soon dis- 
covered, at a considerable height, an ape dandling and playing with 
a cub-lion, which he had carried thither for his amusement. The 
wants and wishes of the lioness were now easily understood. 

The lion, though usually considered among the species of cat, 
differs absolutely from it in this, as in many other particulars, that 
it cannot ascend a tree, a distinction by the way, which ought to 
satisfy at once the error of those who talk to us of lions in America, 
where in reality there is no lion, and where the puma and jaguar, 
which they call lions, so readily ascend a tree. But equally in vain 
would it have been for the sailor to climb after the cub, for the ape, 
at the best, would have enjoyed the frolic of leaping with his play- 
thing from branch to branch, or from the tree, as he approached, 
The only chance, therefore, was to fell the tree, before the ape, seated 
near its top. should have the sagacity to provide against the effect of 
the strokes of the axe at its bottom. To work, therefore, he went— 
the lioness, which had seen other trees fallen by the axe of the 
stranger, standing by, and impatiently waiting the event. The ape 
kept his seat till the tree fell, and then fell with it, and the lioness, 
the moment the robber reached the ground, sprang upon him with 
the swiftness and sureness of a cat springing upon a mouse, killed 
him, and then taking her cub in her mouth, walked contentedly away 
from the benefactor, to whose skill and friendly assistance she had 
made her sorrowful appeal. | Hagerstown Courier. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Crentrat Course.—Not he only who is fond of the sports of the turf, the 
regular habitué of the tur!, but many old stereotype sober-sides, who reckon 
all pleasant excitement as marvellously improper, will be provoked to go to 
the next Cenrran MEeETING, to commence on Monday, the 19th inst. If 
the moiety of what is promised in the bills should then and there be enacted, 
Herschell's seven miles telescope has disclosed nothing akin to it on the 
face of the moon. 

The ball opens with a glare, enough to dazzle Crockett himself at the 
first glance. Shark, Mazeppa and Clara Howard starting together, three 
tile heats—entrance $1,000!! Some say Clara will sustain the renown of 
Barefoot and augment her own—others, that Mazeppa, in good fix, will 
retrieve what he lost, out of order, on his own ground last spring--whilst 
many maintain for Shark, that being now from the stable of the old racer 
himself, with Willis on his back, nothing can curb him from shooting ahead, 
especially if it should settle down to the use of the persuaders. “Enough 
for the day” assuredly will be the pleasure thereof—cross or pile who wins. 

Tuesday—at the bugle’s sound, will come prancing to the stand, for the 
‘stallion stakes,” the chosen sons and daughters of old Timoleon, in whom 
there is no sham, for he was more than Reality on the turf--of Medley— 
Gvuhanna—Kclipse—Sir Charles—Henry, and of, “by gar, Monsieur Ton- 
son come again!” Who thet can, will not be there, all alive, to see the get 
of all these famous stallions, trembling with impatience for the tap of the 
drum, endowed by God himself with a desire for the contest, and ambition 
to go ahead; and afterwards, on the same day, in the way of a safety valve, 
to let off excitement gradually, comes a sweepstakes, two mile heats——six 
entries, $1,800! making in all, for that day, thirteen favourite nags, backed 
by the gallant Minge, Johnson, Botts, Stevens, Craig, Robinson, Burwell, 
Corbin, Stockton, Ridgely, Gilmor and Boyce. 

Wednesday promises to be no less attractive. There will be a new set 
of the Craig Puarte, a popular prize, won and worn, last spring, by Col. 
Crowell, with his gallant Robin Hood, to be followed immediately by a 
sweepstakes for three year olds, two mile heats—to which there are twelve 
subscribers! Amongst the nominations for this great struggle, that is to 
stamp the value of thousands on the winner, are a full sister to the great 
Medoc—an Eclipse out of Betsey Ransom—a full sister to Collier—also, 
an imported article, by the celebrated Teniers, out of imp. Invalid--and a 
Tonson filly, out of the renowned Flirtilla herself! Where, in, or under 
the heavens, has been collected a constellation of brighter things? But, 
says the incredulous, yet mistaken reader, surely Mr. Selden can have 
nothing left for Thursday. Settle your bettings and wait till Thursday 
comes. Now, again, the liber] proprietor throws doublets for your 
amusement. First, he hangs up his own purse, through the silken meshes 
of which you may count, in spite of old Nick, yellow boys to the amount 
of a cool $500, and after that a sweepstakes reserved for some pet nags of 
Maryland and the District of Columbia:—entries by Gen. Emory—Col. 
Gilmor—Mr. Johnson and Mr. Boyce; and lastly, to crown the whole, for 
Friday, is reserved, to nags that can go, both the pace and the distance, 
the Jockey Club purse of $1,000, four mile heats, with an after piece, 
the best of all, like the postscript of a woman's letter, to wit:—another 
sweepstakes for four year olds, $1,000 entrance! in which Postboy——Ju- 
lianna—Cadmus and Mazeppa, contend for glory and the siller. Here 
then a generous and discerning public sees, and seeing, surely wil] reward 
the enterprise which has provided fcr their amusement, races at all dis- 
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tances, with glittering prizes and more glittering fame, for the get of the 
most celebrated stallions, and the produce of the most distinguished brood 
mares in America; all ordered by trainers of the greatest skill, and backed 
freely by chivalrous sportsmen, coming from all parts of the Union, asking 
only ‘‘a fair field and no favour.” ‘That they shall have, and we will meet 
them at the festive board, the conquerors and the conquered, and drink 
once more, “The Turf—-of its use may there be no abuse, and of its plea- 
sures no abolition, immediate or ultimate.” 





Tue Kenparit Covurse—Within walking distance of Baltimore, has 
been greatly improved, and is in the most periect order. 

It will be open for ex-pedition, on the 27th October—fine Indian summer 
weather. Eight District of Columbia and Maryland colts have been entered 
for that day, and each remaining one of the week, will bring its appropriate 
entertainment and good cheer, including the Jockey Club dinner and purse, 
of $1,000 on the third day. 

The meeting will close on Saturday, with a curious hy-brid exhibition, 
the incidents whereof are not to be anticipated, MuLes being, as Cuffee 
says, “like white man, mighty on-sartin”—we therefore leave these descen- 
dants of Balaam’s charger, to speale for themselves. 


ee 


QUICKSILVER—TAYLOE’S. 


Mr. Epiror: Greenville, S. C. Sept. 3, 1835. 


I see in one of your last numbers (No. 9, Vol. 6, p. 477) an answer to 
the inquiry--whether the old white horse that stood in the upper part of 
South Carolina was Tayloe’s Quicksilver, and got by Medley, in which it 
is stated that he was not—vyour correspondent is mistaken. The very 
worthy and respectable gentlemen, Mr. Wim. C. Gunnels, who brought him 
to this state, now resides in this neighbourhood, and has in his possession 
one of the handbills signed by Col. Tayloe when he owned him, in which 
he is described as a white horse, the colt of Medley. Col. ‘Tayloe sold 
him to Gen. Jones, and Gen. Jones to Mr. Gunnels jor $2,200, when the 
horse was upwards of twenty years old. A SupscriBeEr. 


Cotumsus, (Miss.) Race Course. 


Race courses in the South, particularly in Louisiana and Mississippi, are 
multiplying very rapidly; and, what is better, they are supported, too, with 
spirit and liberality. We have noticed several in our recent numbers, and 
have now to announce the commencement of another, near Columbus, 
Mississippi, by E. Abbott, Esq. It is described as a very beautiful piece of 
ground, handsomely situated for the purpose; the two stretches being six 
hundred yards each, and two ovals—between the stretches the distance is 
two hundred and fifty yards. We could have wished a more perfect state- 
ment of the measurement. The exact distance around the whole track 
should have been given. ‘The length of the “ovals” cannot be ascertained 
from this description. If the ovals are exact semi-circles, their length 
might be arrived at by calculation, but from the term “oval” nothing can 
be inferred. We hope an eract mile has been secured in the track, as that 
is the important item in a race course, and nothing should induce a devia- 
tion from it, either over or under. 
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ImeosrurRE Detectep.——Of all the duties of the public press there is 
none more disagreeable than the detection and exposure of imposition; 
especially that species of imposture which the laws cannot or, at least, do 
not reach. It has fallen to our lot to detect and expose several instances of 
the character of that we are about to hold up to public indignation; and, 
indeed, it is one of the duties imposed upon us by the nature of our publi- 
cation. We only regret the lateness of the day when we were furnished 
with the means of exposing the fraud. But to the point. 

The following letter froma respectable gentleman in western New York, 
was written to and received by the gentleman in Virginia, at whose farm the 
genuine horse John Richards stood during the past season. The original let- 
ter is in our possession, and may be seen by any person desirous of examining 
it. We only withhold the names of the writer and receiver from the public 
because we have not received their permission to publish them; but we hold 
ourselves responsible for the production of the letter when called for. 


Mr. — ‘ Lewiston, N. Y. March 22, 1835. 
Dear Sir--A stranger has just arrived here with a horse which he offers 
to the public for the season as John Richards, the horse with whom Col. 
W.R. Johnson, of your state, proposed to run the great match against 
Eclipse, on Long Island, in May, 1823, and was lamed, and left at Bela 
Badger’s, near Bristo],in Pa. He states that he recently purchased him 
of Mr. Peter Skenk,in New Jersey. The horse in question is about six- 
teen hands high, a dark bay, both hind feet white, a star on the forehead, 
and a snip on the nose, one hind hoof has been split, spavin in one hind leg 
and otherwise much crippled, and is old. I see by the February number 
of the Turf Register that John Richards is advertised to stand the present 
season at Berryville, Va. You will please pardon the liberty I have taken 
to address you on this subject, (*********.) Have the goodness, sir, to in- 
form me, by mail, whether the horse advertised by you is any other John 
Richards than the one this fellow would fain make us believe is here. 
Very respectfully, your obed’t serv’t. 











Tue Turr.—The colts’ race, at the track near Charlestown, Va. on 
Friday last, went off in beautiful style. Great praise is due to the gen- 
tlemen in attencance for the good order that was observed. The following 
particulars have been furnished by a member of the Jefferson Jockey 
Club. 

The Star colt took the lead, and maintained it handsomely until he got 
to the three-quarter mark, when three others; Mill Creek, Wiggins, and 
the Murat colt, ran abreast of him, and the balance were so dove-tailed in 
that there was not day-light between any two. Weight began to tell now. 
Star had 12lbs. over weight, some of the others the same, and all too 
much, except Col. Wiggins and Capt. Schminke, who contested the race 
from this time out. The Virginia Colonel was half a length a head, one 
hundred yards from home, but a soft place in his track, gave it to the Mary- 
land Captain by half a neck. 


J. V. Swearingen’s Schminke, by Murat, = . “ - - 

Jos. Crane’s Wiggins, by Ratler, - - -— - 7 “ 2 
J. Wiltshire’s Mill Creek, by Hotspur, >) -\ * . « 
V. Moore’s Roderick, by Star, - m - * - . 4 
Mr. Lamon’s Berkeley, by Hotspur, - - -*- - - = 5 
T. G. Baylor's Barebones, by Fayette, - - - - - 6 


Time, 2mm. Qs. 
Long Hungry and the Gohanna filly were withdrawn. 


The match race between M. Abell’s Star filly and Capt. Hurst’s horse, 











mare: 
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by Industry, was won by the Star filly, the horse throwing his rider at the 
start. 

The match race between Mr. Snyder’s chestnut gelding Sambo, by old 
Ratler, and Mr. Moore’s brown mare, by Marylander, one mile heats, won 
by Sambo. This was a very interesting race and run in good time. 

Time, 2m, 4s.—2d heat not known. = [Virginia Free Press, Sept. 3. 


Trorting Marcu.—The trotting match noticed to take place a short 
time since in our paper, came off on ‘Thursday, Sept. 3. Four mile heats. 
Three horses were entered--one more than originally intended. They 
were as follows:—Mr. Ferguson's g. m. Peaccy Nicnorson, of Beaver co. 
Mr. Ball’s gr. m. Vero, and Mr. M’Donnell’s ch. h. Tint Hammer. The 
last named nag winning both heats with ease. The last heat Peggy 
Nicholson was distanced. Veto trotted badly, and was drawn off on the 
second mile of the first heat. 

Another match comes off this day, at 3 o’clock, between saddle horses, 
rode by the owners. Four are already entered; probably more will be. A 
good trot is expected. [ Pittsburg Manufacturer, Sept. 5. 





For several years the amateurs of pigeons at Antwerp have taxed their 
skill to send a certain number of pigeons to Paris. The first who arrived 
there gained great rewards for their owners. A similar experiment has 
been recently made in Paris. One hundred and eighty travelling pigeons 
were let loose on the morning of June 29, at the Exchange, at half past 
seven, for the city of Antwerp, a distance of ninety leagues. One of 
them, the great Napoleon, the dean of pigeons, the oldest wrial traveller, 
was first let loose—he was the bearer of the order of ascension. ‘The 
other pigeons then took their flight. ‘They had all affixed to one of their 
wings the latest telegraphic news in the Exchange-——“Zumalcarreguy died 
June 25.” Afier having soared over the Exchange for about five minutes, 
they took their course toward the north. A great crowd of people were 
collected to witness their departure. 


Canis Famiuiaris —A few days ago, the well known pointer dog Grouse, 
belonging to Mr. B. A. Curtis, of this place, when on one of his promenades 
through the street, found a splendid diamond breast-pin and carried it into 
a lawyer's office, who kept the pin and made known the circumstance. ‘The 
pin was in a few days claimed by its owner, who always has been, and still 
is, of course, a great friend of this dog. | Franklin Republican. 


OBITUARY. 
Mr. Epiror: Petersburg, Va. Sepl. 4, 18395. 

I have not yet seen the death of two distinguished race nags (Purton 
and Dolly Dixon) mentioned in your Register. They died this summer 
of colic. 

Four thousand dollars had been refused for half of Purton a short time 
before his death. ; 

Three thousand dollars offered and refused for Dolly Dixon. She died 
at Col. Johnson’s, stinted to Monsieur Tonson. 

Don Carlos, by Monsieur Tonson, dam by Sir Alfred, died in South 
Carolina last winter. He had beat Bayard, two mile heats, at Taylors- 
ville, spring of 1834; and last fall had won a Jockey Club purse, near 
Halifax, North Caroiina. An AMATEUR. 
14 v.7 
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RACING CALENDAR. 


Mr. Eprror: Petersburg, Sept. 4, 1835. 


During a few leisure moments last month, I copied from a memorandum 
which I found amongst my papers, a account of the races recorded in 
your September number, which I have just seen, with the flattering 
remarks which you subjoin to my communication. My avocations are of 
such a nature as to preclude my sending (had I even the ability) communi- 
cations such as you request, but I am willing to contribute the small mite 
which my leisure allows me, although but a small item in the rich bill of 
fare which the Register monthly presents to its readers. 

Before proceeding, however, to give you the sketch of the Christian- 
ville and Treehill races, (being all which I can now conveniently give you) 
I would ask you to correct two errors you have fallen into in copying my 
communication. The two mile heats at Norfolk, this spring, were run in 
3m. 50s. instead of 3m. 59s. which you have given; and the first heat at 
Christiansville in 3m. 59s. instead of 3m. 54s. 


CHRISTIANSVILLE, (Va.) Jockey Crus Races, 


Fall meeting, 1834, commenced Tuesday, Nov. 11, and lasted five days. 


First day, two races. 

Ist race, a sweepstake for colts and fillies, three years old, $100 
entrance, h. f. 

Won by Fulton, g. c. by Medley, out of Maid of Lodi, beating two 
others, in three heats. 

Time, Im. 52s.—1m. 55s.--1m. 57s. 


2d race, Proprietors’ purse, $200. 


P. B. Starke’s ch. m. Eliza Drake, six years old, by Shawnee, 
dam by Saltram, . - - - - 
W.M. West’s ch. h. Flag, by Sir Charles, - - 
Time, 3m. 49s.—3m. 52s. 


Second day, Jockey Club purse, $200, two mile heats. 


W. McCargo’'s ch. m. Lady Lancaster, five years old, by 
John Richards, dam by Sir Solomon, = - - - 

O. P. Hare’s b. f. Virginia Carey, three years old, by 
Marion, dam by Shylock, ° i - ‘ 


9 
— 


1 3 
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W. M. West’s ch. g. Isham Puckett, five oon old, by 
Arab, dam by Shylock, . 


Mr. Coleman’s bl. c. up seene old, by “Medley, . 
Time, 3m. 59s.—3m. 46s. --3m. 50s —3m. 55s. 


There were either one or two other entries, but I cannot now recollect 
them. 


. § 
4 


12 8 
00 0 


Third day, Jockey Club purse, three mile heats. 


O. P. Hare's ch. f. Nancy Blunt, three years old, by Sir Archy, 1 
Wm. McCargo’s ch. f. Lucy Ashton, four years old, by Gohanna, 3 
P. B. Starke’s bh. Z A, six years old, by Marion, - 2 

J.P. White’s b. ce. Don Ceslen, four years | old, by Monsieur 
Tonson, - 4 
5 


R. L. Hargrave’s br. m. Maid of Seuthensten, five years old, 
Time, each heat, 5m. 58s. 


Fourth day, handicap purse $100, best three in five. 


Eliza Drake, by Shawnee, - - - > ‘ofelg 
Flag, by Sir Charles, - 22 
Time, Im. 51s.--1m. 54s.—I1m. 56s. 


Fifth day, a subscription was made up for all ages, called the Christians- 


ville Tasker stakes, one mile and a distance; won by Big Ben, five years 
old, by Arab, beating six others. 
Time, 2m, 5s. 


“Tree Hirt, (Va.) Races, 


Spring meeting; 1835, commenced May 13, and lasted four days. 


First day, for a produce stake, $100 entrance, h. f. 
No race. 


O. P. Hare’s b. c. William Bell, by Monsieur Tonson, out of Miss 
Waxey, beat Wm. H. Minge’s c. by Timoleon, dam by Francisco, (I. C’s. 
dam) a match for $1,000, mile heats. 

Time, each heat, Im. 57s. 


2d race, sweepstakes for colts and fillies, three years old. 


Wm. Williamson’s b. c. Spartacus, by Sir Charles, dam by Arab, walked 
over. 


Second day. 1st race, Wm. Williamson’s f. by Gohanna, beat J. S. 
Garrison's f. by Marion, out of Orange Boy’s dam, for-a sweepstakes. 


2d race, John M. Botts’ f. by Timoleon, out of Phillis, walked over for 
a sweepstakes, $100 entrance, h. f. 


3d race, for a service of plate, value $200, by subscription—three entries, 
viz:— 


R. Adams’ b. c. Deceiver, four years hens by Bertrand, dam 
by Doublehead, - 


2 

John Heth’s g. c. Cutthroat, four years old, by Medley, dam 
Merino Ewe, - 3 2 
1 3 


Wm. Williamson’s ch. h. Redjacket, aged, by Ditecter, - 
Time, 3m. 55s.—3m. 563s.—4m. Is. 


Third day, for the Proprietor’s purse $300, two mile heats. The follow- 


ing fine field of horses started, and were placed as follows:—after a beauti- 
ful race. 
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Wm. R. Johnson’s b. c. Vertumnus, four ae old, by 
Eclipse, dam by Defiance, - 4 4 
O. P. Hare’s b. f. Mary Lea, four yee old, by Timoleon, 
dam by Sir Archy, - 0 
Wu. H. Minge’s g. h. Jesse, five years old, by Medley, 
dam by Francisco, 
John M. Botts’ b. f. Rosalie Somers, four years old, he 
Sir Charles, dam Mischief, by Virginian, - 0 
Wm. Williamson’s b. c. Montabello, four yeens old, by 
Tariff, - - - dis. 
Time, 3m. 54s.--every other heat 3m. 58s. 


Mary Lea decidedly the favourite--two to one bet on her against the 
field. Track rather heavy. 


Fourth day, Jockey Club purse $1,000. 


Wm. R. Johnson's gr. m. iene, six oo old, by Contention, 
dam by Packenham, ; 3 

H. Davis’ ch. m. Daily Dixon, aged, by ‘Sir Ch: arles, dam by 
Hornet, 3 

R. Adams’ b. c. Alp, four years old, by Rockingham, dam by 
Tom Tough, Q 

Mr. Minge’s b. c. John Foye, three yours old, by Monsieur 
Tonson, 

Mr. Walden’s b. c. Tallyho, four years old, by Monsicur Tonson, 
dam by Florizel, 

John M. Botts’ f. four years old, by Gohanna, - 

O. P. Hare’s ch. f. Nancy Blunt, was entered, but did not ‘start. 

Time, 8m. 17s.—8m. 27s. 


Track very heavy. High odds on Ironette. An AMATEUR. 
Cras Orciarp, (Ken.) Races, 


Over the Spring Hill course, commenced Thursday, August 27, 1835. 


First day, a sweepstakes for colts and fillies, two years old. 


H. W. Farris’ ch. f. Francis Aue, by Frank, dam by asesnaaay ci 
Diomed, 

G. Stapp’s ch. ¢ c. by Saladin, den by Kosciusko, - 

N. Hill’s b. c. by Proctor’s Bertrand, dam by Spread Eagle, 

S. C. Edgar’s b. c. by Shakspeare, dam by Sir Archy, . 

D. Thompson’ s b.c. by amie, dam by Kennady’s Diomed, 

Time, 2m. 3s.—-Im. 58s 


Second day, two mile heats, purse $125. 


G. Stapp’s ch. f. Cinderella, ame yenrs old, a meen, 
dam by Comet, 2 
N. Hill’s br. h. Chithey, Six years old, by John Richeoda. 
dam by Defiance, — - 3 
D. Thompson’s b. f. Eliza Bailey, three years old, by Co- 
lumbus, dam by Stockholder, - 1 
Wm. Farris’ b. c. Splendor, three years old, by —_— 
tor, out of the dam of Gazelle, - ° 4 

Time, 3m. 54s.—3m. 59s.--4m. 4s,—4m. 3s, 


Same day, mile heats, purse $75. 


S. Davenport's b. c. Sam Brown, four years old, by Trumpa- 
tor, dam by Blackburn’s Whip, . . ; —_ 
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G. Stapp’s ch. f. Rachel Cunningham, three years old, by 
Saladin, dam by Sea Serpent, = - - 

D. 'Thompson’s b. f. Mary M’Farland, three years old, by 
Columbus, dam by Grey Dungannon, - - 1 
N. Hill’s ch. c. Nat Woods, three years old, by Kosciusko, 
dam by Bellair, - - - : - ° 3 

Time, Im. 48s.—1m. 50s.—-1m. 59s. 


Third day, three mile heats, purse $200. 


1). Thompson's b. h. (William Boner’s) William,six years old, by 
Sir William (of Transport) dam by Virginia Potomac, - + -§ 
Samuel Davenport’s b. c. Grey Foot, three years old, by Trum- 
pator, dam by Hancock’s Hamiltonian, : 2 2 
Time, 6m. 6s.--6m. 8s. Ss. D. Maas. Sec’ry. 


Manpison, (Ken.) Association Races, 


Fall meeting, 1835, commenced on Wednesday, September 9. 


First day, four mile heats, purse $400. 


Sydney Burbridge’s b. f. Caroline Scott, four years old, by Sir 
Archy, (of Transport) dam Ophelia, by Wild Medle Vs = pe 
E. Warfield’s b. m. Susette, six pone old, ty Aratus, dam Jenny 
Cockracy, by Potomac, - 3 
Willy Viley’s b. c. Alroy, four yours old, by Bertrand, dam by 
Duke of Bedford, - 

Wm. Boner’s b. h. Sir William, six years “old, by Sie William,” 
(of Transport) dam by Jenkins’ Potomac, 

W. A. Bridges’ b. c. Ben ana, tliree years old, by Cherokee 
dam by Sir Harry, . 

A. J. Davy’s gr. f. three years old, ‘by Jerry, dam by Napoleon, 

Time, 8m. 4s —Sin. 11s. 


Second day, mile heats, purse $100. 


A. J. Davy’s b. f. Mary Alston, four aaa old, by Wash- 
ington, dam by Napoleon, - 

R. Mosby’s br. f. Blink, four cad old, by Santer, dam 
by Whip, - 

James Dunn's b. f. Mary M Farland, three years old, by 
Columbus, dam by Grey Durgannon,” - 

Robert Burbridge’s b. c. Gobler, four yeore old, by Ber- 
trand, dam by Gofer, - - ° 9 

James Shy’s ch. f. Nancy Shaw, four years old, by Sum- 
ter, dam by Knight's Hamiltonian, - - - 

Golson Stapp’s ch. f. Rachel Cunningham, three years old, 
by Saladin, dam by Sea Serpent, - - - 

Theophilus Garrard’s ch. c. Ratler, three years old, by 
Ratler, dam by Whip Tiger, - - - - 

Time, 1m. 53s.--1m. 51s.—1m. 54s.—1m. 55s. 

A very interesting race. 


Third day, two mile heats, purse $150. 


R. Mosby’s ch. c. Huntsman, four years ste by Sumter, dam 
by Hamiltonian, - - 7 
Robert Burbridge’s b. c. on four years old, by Hep- 
hestion, dam by Doublehead, - 3 
E. Wartfield’s b. f. four years os, by ‘Sidi Hamet, dew by 
Buzzard, : - i 
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James Shy’s b. c. Van Leader, three years os, by Seagull, 


dam by Old Crop, P - - 5 3 dis. 
Eli Curran’s b. c. Pbestom, four years old, by‘ Contract, dam 

by Potomac, * 6 5 dr. 
J. W. Fenwick’s b. c. ‘Jim Allen, three years old, by Sir 

Archy, (of Transport) dam by Cook’s Whip, - 4 dis. 
Golson Stapp’s b. c. John Adair, three years old, ie Chero- 

kee, dam by Sir Archy, - ° - - - 4 dis. 


Time, $m. 55s.--3m. 49s.—3m. 50s. 
Fourth day, three mile heats, purse $250. 
Robert Burbridge’s gr. f. Sereh Miller, four yenns old, by Chie- 


rokee, dam by Whipster, mi 
Golson Stapp’s b. h. caning, siX pane old, by Sohn Richards, 

dam by Hickory, - $ 2 
Willy Viley’s b. c. Alroy, four years ot, by Bertrand, dam ~, 

Duke of Bedford, - - dr. 


Time, 6m.—-5m. 54s. 


BELrieLp, (Va.) Races, 


Commenced Wednesday, October 29, 1806. 
First day, a sweepstake by three years old, $50 each, two mile heats. 


J. B. Turner's ch. f. by Druid, - » £3 83 
Dr. Cutler’s b. f. Crazy Jane, ‘by Druid, - - 4$ 1 2 
Mr. Haynes’ b. f. Cleopatra, by Druid, - - 133 @&. 
Dr. Purnell’s b. f. Kity Cut-a-dash, by Druid, = 2 dis. 


Second day, Jockey Club purse of $300, four mile heats. 


Mr. Wilkes’ ch. h. Wonder, six years old, by Diomed, 120]bs. 1 1 
Mr. Ridley’s ch. g. Bumper, aged, by Bellair, 128lbs. : 3 
Mr. Starke’s ch. m. Agnes, five years old, by Bellair, 110lbs). 3 3 
Third day, Proprietor’s purse of $180, two mile heats. 

Mr. Wyatt’s ch. f. Lady Rough, four years old, by Saltram, 1 2 1 


Mr. Wilkes’ br. h. washer, five yore old, by Calosten, 

110lbs. - = 4.2 
Mr. Avery’s b. h. Siaghene, five years old, by Distal, 1101bs. 2° 
Mr. Starke’s ch. c. Alfred, four years old, by Saltram, 100]bs. dis. 
Mr. Wynn’s br. g. Boxer, four years old y by Seagull, 100]bs. dis. 
Mr. Strother’s ch. c. Gamester, three years old, by Saltram, 

86lbs. - - - - - - dis. 


Fayette (Mo.) Racks. 


A stallion stake race was run over the Fayette course, in Howard county, 


Mo. three miles out, on the 5th day of May last, $1,000 entrance, three 
entries. 


Black Hawk, by Sumter, bred in Kentucky, entered by B. Watts, of 
Fayette county, Mo. 


Gracchus, by Gracchus, bred by John Randolph, of Va. entered by Dr. 
Cruse, of Fayette county, Mo. 


Uncas, by Stockholder, bred by O. Shelby, in Tenn. entered by D. F. 
Cooper, of Hopkinsville, Ky. 


Won by Uncas, under a hard pull.—Time, 5m. 59s. 


* Fell, rider much hurt. 
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BevtisizE ARABIAN. 

In the name of Almighty God, I, 
Sidy Abdalezee,theson of Sidy Tamy 
and Griffe et Hasen and Wazan, in 
the name of God, give faith and 
testimony that the horse iron colour 
or gray, and of the age of three 
years, is of the best race of horses 
in Barbary, and that his sire was the 
famous horse called Mousah, of the 
true Arabian race; that the same 
came from Talfelete as a present to 
me—and his mother was one of the 
most beloved mares, and of the best 
race, that the Great Sultan or Em- 
peror Muly Abalah ever had, and 
that the said colt horse was sold to 
my friend Gerriffe with my permis- 
sion to the christian Jonathan Welch, 
the English consul at Tetuan—and 
lastly that the said horse both by his 
sire and mother, is of the best blood 
and true Arabian race in all Barbary. 

Given under my firm and seal the 
first day of the month of Harrheb in 
the year of Mahomet 1170. 


Winwram, Earl of Herne, Lieu- 
tenant General of his Majesty’s 
forces, Colonel of a regiment of 
foot, and Governor of the town and 
garrison of Gibraltar.— 


These are to certify, that I am 
well acquainted with the hand writ- 
ing of Mr. Jonathan Welch, his Ma- 
jesty’s vice-consul at Tetuan, and I 
verily believe the foregoing certifi- 
cate to be signed with the proper 
hand of the said Jonathan Welch, 
(as appears to me by the authentic 
vouchers) did reside at Tetuan as 
vice-consul as aforesaid, on the 4th 
day of April, 1757, and that he doth 
still reside there in the same charac- 
ter, and that on the same day there 
was not, neither hath there at any 
time since a consul general for his 
Majesty resident at ‘Tetuan. 

Given at Gibraltar, this 29th day 
of February, 1760. 

(Signed) Herne. 
By his Lordship’s command, 
(Signed) Ricn’p Deane, 
Sec'ry. 


Graney, b. c. three years old, by 
the said Arabian, his dam by Shock; 
g. dam by old Cade, out of the 
Hartley mare. Cade’s dam was the 
famous Roxana. 

True copy. 
(Signed) Ricu'’p Footman. 

The above delivered me in Phila- 
delphia the 27th May, 1779, by 
Richard Footman. 

(Signed) Ww. Fiemine. 

The foregoing are all true copies. 

Note. The above mentioned Ara- 
bian stood as a covering horse in 
England, by the name of the Bell- 
size Arabian—afterwards imported 
to America with the colt Granby at 
the same time, as appears by the 
certificate of Mr. Footman, of Phi- 
ladelphia, now in my possession. 

March 18, 1807. Hor. Turpin. 

Cape (formerly Arabian) was got 
by Wildair, his dam by Babram; g. 
dam by old Stirling; g. g. dam by 
Merry Andrew, out of Laughing 
Polly; she won 100gs. at Hambleton, 
and was got by Childers, her dam 
by Chancellor; (and own sister to 
Thunderbolt) g. dam by Luggs; and 
her g. g. dam by Davill’s old Wood- 
cock. 

Wildair was got by old Cade, the 
best stallion that was ever got by 
the Godolphin Arabian, out of a 
daughter of Steady, a fleet son of 
the Duke of Devonshire’s Flying 
Childers. James Dexancy. 

(A copy) Hor, Turpin. 
(A copy) T. Lewis, 


Pedigree of M’Durrig, b. ec. pro- 
perty of Messrs. Rice & Francis, of 
Jasper, Tenn. 

Near Murfreesborough, 
Aug. 20, 1835. é 

“To Wuom ir MAy Concern. 

I do certify, that a b c. sold to 
H. L. Tarney, by T. B. Henley, my 
agent, was, as it appears on my Stud 
Book, foaled on the Sth of May, 
1831. His sire was Andrew Jack- 
son, out of a mare got by Royal 
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Medley, who was by imp. Royalist, 
out of a Medley mare bought by 
Col Ro. Weakley of Gen. A. Jack- 


son. The g. dam of this colt by 


imp. Phenix, out of a noted mare of 


mine, bought of Col. Mark Alexan- 
der, of Va, whose pedigree you will 
find published in the Turf Register 
and Sporting Magazine, vol. 1, No. 


12, under the head of the stud of 


the late Col. M. Alexander. This 
mare you will find to be by imp. Tra- 
veller, out of Opossum, by imp. 
Shark, &c. Pedigree long and good. 
(Signed) F. N. W. Burton.” 
“Winchester, Tenn. Aug. 28, 1835. 
I certify, that T bought the above 
colt from Mr. Henley, agent of Mr. 
Burton, and sold the said colt to 
Rice & Francis, of Jasper, ‘Tenn. in 
whose possession he still remains. 


H. L. Tarney.” 


M’Duftie is fifteen hands three 
inches high, a deep bay, black legs, 
mane and tail, without a white hair 
except on the inside of one of his 
hind heels. Rice & Francis. 


Stud of Adam Ashburner, near Bor- 
dentown, N. J. 


1. ALHAMBRA, ch. c. four years 
old, got by John Richards, dam by 
Sir Solomon; g. dam old Nettletop, 
by Diomed—-Betsey Lewis, by Shark 
—-Atalanta, by Lindsay’s Arabian— 
Lee's o!d Mark Antony--Silver Eye 
—-Crawford—Janus, out of a mare 
imported by Gen. Alexander Spots- 
wood. (Price $500.) 

2. Amanda Duroc, b. m. eight 
years old, by old Duroc; dam by Sir 
Solomon; g. dam, Co!. Hoomes’ imp. 
mare Trumpetta, by Trumpator, in 
England; g. g. dam by Highflyer, g. 
g. g. dam by Eclipse; g. ¢. g. g. dam 
by Young Cade; g. ¢. g. g. g. dam 
by the Bolton Little John; g. g. ¢. 
g. g. g.dam by Durham's favourite 
(by a son of the Bald Galloway) 
Lord Portmore’s Daffodil, &c. (See 
English Stud Book, Highflyer mare 
and sister to Lambinos. (Price $500.) 

$. Sau Vowatite, b. m. nine 
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years old, ty Ogle’s Oscar; dam by 
Fraser’s Florize!; g. dam Fraser's 
White Hall filly. (Price $250.) 

4. B. c. a yearling, out of No. 3, 
by Davison’s Pelham, he by Thorn- 
ton’s Ratler. (Price $100.) 

5. B.c. yearling, by imp. Valen- 
tine; dam by John Richards; g. dam 
by Gunpowder; g. g. dam by Gold- 
finder. (Price $100.) 

6. Gr. c. by Medley, out of Aman- 
da Duroc, No. 2. (Price at this 
time $200.) 


Nos. 4 and 5 are a good match 
and large size. 

August 11, 1835. 

The above mares and colts for 
sale at the prices named; apply to 
the Editor of the ‘Turf Register. 


Stud of Dr. W. Q. Poindexter and 
John R. Graves, Esq. 

1. Fourts or Juty, ch. m. foal- 
ed 4th July, 1820, (from which she 
takes her name) was got by Ball’s 
Florizel; her dam by imp. Spread 
Eagle; g..dam by Boxer (best son 
of imp. Medley;) g. g. dam by Har- 
ris’ Eclipse, g. g. g. dam by imp. 
Fearnought. 

Her produce: 

2. 1830, ch. c. Corsair, by Arab 
—-foaled May 17. 

§. 1832, b. f. by imp. ‘Truffle— 
foaled April 4. 

4, 1833, b. f. Marra Minor, by 
imp. ‘Truffle—foaled March 14. 

5. Amy Rossarr, b. m. foaled 
spring of 1825, was got by Saltram; 
her dam by imp. Knowsley; g. dam 
by Fearnought; ¢. g. dam by imp. 
Janus. Saltram by imp. Diomed; 
his dam Black Lucy, by imp. Ob- 
security; g. dam by imp Saltram; g. 
g. dam by oid Wildair. 

Her produce: 

6. 1835, b. f. Mac awasca, by Go- 
hanna—foaled August 3. 

7. 1835, b. c. Premier, by Cor- 
sair—foaled April 7. 

In foal to imp. Truffle. 

W. Q. PornpextTer. 

Aug. 29, 1835. 


Correction —In the siud of Dr. Boteler, page 41, last number, the agi 
of Gilbert Motier is incorrectly given; it should read, “three years old 


spring, 1835.” 
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